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EARL. of ROCHESTER, a6. 
bs al Habbo Mr nh 
My mig V7 KO 14 \ $I wy 
T1YHE bart of Wo, en A tonite your. 
1 /Lordfhips Patronage,jif. you ſhall think it worthy of. 
1 :« »' that honour.. +; 6 has palftady, inn « Cfeſors nl | 
was :almoſt mail 'a. Margy for the Royal: Cauſes." Bug | 
3 Pood two Tryals from its Enemies, one before it wardRed, an 
* other in the Repreſentation, and having. been in.botb 98 
War; now to ſtand the Publick' Cenſure...in the reading ; Where: 
=X ſince, of neceſſut, it. \muit bave the ſame Enemies, . we. hope (it. 
3 may alſo find the ſame Friends ;' and therein we are ſecare not 
© only of | the greater«Nyanber, but of the more Hone$t and Loyal 
Party. We only expeGted bare Juftictin the Permiſſiqn to have 
it Afted ; | and that we had, after 4:ſevere, aud long. Exdmina« 
tion; from:4n Upright, and knowmg wo e's Þbo. having heard. 
both ſides ,. and Stay the Merits of - the, Cauſe in a: ſtrifh 
peruſal of.. the Play, peri 4 or 4s, that it Was! neither 6. | 
| Libel, nor 4 Parallel of pontculan _ .\n the: nave 
tation:it ſelf, it was perſecuted with 
le, thai pear d ns her, of the eto, —— 
Favour more than -recompenc'd the, Rep Ndre:4M appier, 

X to haverbeen; ſav d(if+ ſowe, were). lyabe Indulge. Of 19148, « 
good ayd\ favehful Fellow-Subjets, > thay bytyr. own Deſertsy | 
becauſe thereby the weakneſs of the Fation. is bs oh 'd, which 
m1u4,.at that the attack 'd tht Government ;. and ſtood combin'd, 
like the Membets, of .the Rebeltious League, againſt the. Lawful. 
£5 Authority. To what\Topique will. they bave rtcour[e, 

wy are M26 beaten plows their chief Poſt, which bas 


always 


wel. Tr EI 
LY 


; wy 
% 
4 


| i» the malie of ay of mo rwrogterer: hk "25" gk. 


EetvrercP  DI6#1TGR Y, 


| | ty of Vaicer* Theywilt tel 

0: Pe J's to be yatber'd ina Play- 

myTh iſe ; and yet even there, the Enemies as well as Friends have 

nr An > while dur 2) was ferviceable to their 
Intereſts er 6 i the Theaters were True Proteſtant, 

and AY prtrn to the their own Trixmpbs wore 

repreſented. But ler themmow a themſelves, that they can 


the major part "of no_Aſembh, except it be a Meeting - 
Populariey\ is 


fe.*\\ Their Thdv is ſpent,” and the natural 
Cuyent of arkcanty > of\ them, arlaft prevalent.” In 
which, ny Lord, after the merciful Providence | God, the 


uſher R , im4.pradent Carriage of the King, and the | 
wy, naſe Jmmcene of hes Rog High | 

| Owe of the Mmift ers" alſo moſt 
n Term priote wk mend, hor 


Envy to yo up" ; why are too juſt 


maſh that your Rnd r wir, Tr u0v- 

butaydons.” "And "”; ever this - excellent | well 
"d by the Wi/dom of our thers, and fo much 

Hg 4 Folly- W Sorter its joe th rao 

"cannot 'be ſo" wngrateful,- #6 40 forget wp fete 

the worſt of Times , have flood undauned by their K 

Conmerty, and for the Safeguard of both, war ir Fr 


- | "But fince this glorious Wo 
though we have-reaſon to hope well of wht md fucceſs,yet the Event 
Ark the anfemdtuble Provides of God; "tis no 
ophees, while theViftary is in diſpute : but every 


time'to' raiſe Ty 
muns by your e N46 eneribart whe & af , to main- 


yes wnfineſh'd, and 


tain ſo jnit a Cauſe; on which depends the future Sertlement and 


Pro 


—_ ht 
—— S . jo | ed. | ——d—— 
OO O42 - 


-- EmsTze Deprcatory.: 


Proſperity of Three Nations. The Pilot's Prayer to Neptune 


Was not amiſs, in the middle of the Storm: Thou may 'it do 
with me, 0 , what. thou pleaſeſt, bur I will be 
ſure to hold faſt theRudder. We are to truſt firmly in the 
Deity, but ſo as not to forges that be commonly works ' by ſecort 
Cauſes, and admits of our Endeavors with his concurrence. . 

our own parts, we are /enſoble as we 
tribute with our weak aſſiſtance. ' mo} we can boaſt of is, 
that we are not ſo inconſiderable as to want Enemies, whons ws 
have rais'd t#our ſelves on no other account, than that "we are 
not of their number : and funce- that's their Quarrel, they ſhall 
have daily occaſion to hate us more. "Tis not, ry Lord, that 
any man delights to ſee bimſelf paſquin'd and affronted by their 
inveterate Scriblers, but on the other fade it ought to be our. glos 


ry, that themſelves believe not of us what they write. Reaſonably * 


men 'are well ſatisfi d for whoſe ſakes the venomof 'their Party 
# ſhed on us, becauſe they ſee that at the ſame time, our Advers 


 ſaries ſpare not thoſe to whom they owe Allegiance and Veneration, 


Fheir Deſpair has puſh'd them - to break thoſe Bonds ; and "tis - 


obſervable, that the lower they are driven, tht more violently they 
write: As Lucifer and his Companions were only proud when Ae 


gels, but grew malicious when Devils. © Let them rail, fince "tis 


the-only ſolace of their miſeries,, and the only revenge, which we 
bope they noÞþ can take.- The greate#t and the beſt of 'men are 
ebove- their reach, and for our meanneſaftbough they aſſault us 


like Foot-padders in the dark, their Blows have done us little-barms; 
we yet live, to juſtifie our ſelves ww open day, to vindicate any 


Loyalty to the Government, and to aſſure your Lordſhip, with alf 
Submiſſion-and Sincerity, that we are | ns 21 


Your LORDSHIPS 
Moſt Obedienc, Faithful Servants, 


; bow littlewe can con 


Joun Drxyven, Nart.Leeg. 
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UR' 'P 4aP, The Er A a4 
Ge e DEE Es ob gels re 
frown I On 
py our" Faſhions, fit peat x 30 4 third 410 
worn, ont, os Tp Ret. 
ris lege: 
rb yr bouemo rv «dev. rid ao rings 6 \-208 
Jt, lookg-as if the Devil were grown. dull, _ _. EY 
Or ſerv'd us s uf, in ſcorn, bis brokgy Meat, AMES. | '« 
And thought we" were not \ worth a bitter Cheat.” © 7 
Se foſeme on meth one wow'd think in reaſon, - Y {? 
| yr-fadll of Treaſon : 
t chang'd, our Nation KEN 
at, t Aſſociation.” | \ ts >. 
rnd their pois ning way, AEIGE 
 ce-Gemg in play % 34 33K 


ein one 4 


rip ae 
Orme page pe | 
Pray for \your King ; but yet nf ney mpacen ſpare; IU 29 
Him not Two- Pence ri Tos A | Rd 
pry re wo ebgffiſe ores es ea Shae 
Puſh to\ * ft wo Lone panty WIA *% bs 4 {4 bk 
Let Him loſe recover F rance. ; 


Cry F: A Fat? Mb Fond Wilde, W272 
And in ra Throats,: qr? $33! 3b 99} v5 L4 
Co abt Ragkes ther lng | 


fence_your Monarch's FR | | \ os Ub 
Ft fear of toy wich P's, pry ve Ne PHO Hh NE FOOT TRE; 
4" niſe-was made of Avbittary Sway 5-\ | o 6 34 KIAEEISS oo 1 | 
+ in Revenge, you Whiggs, haye found 6-94), \ a5 et 
An Arbitrary Duty now to pay. (21: OLI TU 
Let Hisoivh Servants” tern, 10 ſave vbeir flakes 
Glean — has, ns. s Wants farſake.. " 
ſon fhayy } VV 
gh "Sop, and then, 2: $1 | 
65, gy A | | Mie 
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o_ =» 
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Make | Arg ia 2 2 lavs, Ir, 
rpg rn "ue Keg cl of the Tawn,. i 
Let Tgnoram no Traytors; , 
And- Rn Poets ſeribble Satyrs. 

And, that your meaning none may fail to ſcan, 

Do, what in Coffee-houſes you began 

Pull down the Myfter, and Set np the Man. 
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EPILOGUE 


—— 


77 by the farre Author: So by Mrs, Cooke? + © 


rr —— 


UCH Time and Trouble this Play bas oft; ; 
nd, Faith, I donbied' onee the Cauſe was loft. 
Tet no one Manwas meaiitt 3 nor Great, nor Small ; 
Our Poets, like _ Ganeffers, threw at All. 
They took, no ſing — 
But, Fray Wy Boys, true to their Prince and bearty, 
Huzz4'd, and fir'd alt of renews 
Dmels are Crimes 1 ion mogye (e ts rights 


In Baitel, Man is bound to fi 
red +59 


For what binder Me to. ſel my Shin 
Dear as I cow 3 nl Wal 
pry reds” 
gr aan lt nd Tories bold their ongive, 
Bus We, Forſooth, ASS mint; 
And fight, lik Boys, with One Hand ge behind 
Nay, and when one Boy's down, "were wond'raus wiſe, 
To cry, Box fair, and give him time to riſe, 
Ved ano PalSperk Wn" — will gully: 
" os your S 2 ao, or Mall 
Tye Wil ; Raid" foall 1, foal! JT Priiqe & vin 
_ | Rear me tell this St 
Fi, Mir ke i Phew nn ra a Ty] rae owT 
not Whigs c bus 4 Caſes ii! 
Tow Women love Ces bf F 
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The King {| | Me Longs, 
Duke of Guiſe > © ©" Mr. Baverian, 
Duke of Moyenne {| 
Grillon. 


The Cardinal Sag 
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THE 


DUKE of GUISE. 


ACT. L SCEN.. PERS 


The Council of Sixteen Seated : ty Chair pre- 
par'd for the Duke of 70" 5 F 


Buffy and Polin two of ahe Shxteex, . 
By I : what burn the Tapers 
Wo L © opera reke the Moſes, Gideon, *Davitt, on, 


The Saviour of the Nation, makes approach 
D af And — we _ the m—_— _—_— 
t ſway the Crowd of Parzsy guide t ir Votes, 
their Purſes, Perſons, . Fortunes, Lives, 
To mount the G«iſe, where: merit calls him, high ; 
And give him a whole Heaven, for room to ſhine. 


E meer Curate of $t, Euftace, 


=, 


"Bu he Curate of. S. Eaſtace comes a-laſt; _ 
Bur, . , why fo late? M 

Car. 1 have been taking godly pains, to ſatisfie ſome Scruples 
_— ax weak; Brothers of our Party, that were ſtaggering 
int 

Pol. What" cou'd they find't' Obje& - 

Cur. They thought, to Arm againſt the King was Treaſon. 

Buſſ. 1 hope. you ſet | uuokly po 

. Cur, Yes; and for anſwer, I- produc'd hice Book. 
II Miniſter of Orleans - - 

this, to juſtifie the Admiral 


- ® - 
- 


TW 


F:-5 


"Wy .. Tie Daly f GUISE. 


For For wking Arie inſt the King deceasd: 
proves phnedSs Ke OO 113 GAN} SEV LIIIYE Ft in 7 
May juſtly be depos'd, and put to death. . 
Buff, To borrow Arguments ffom Heretick Books 
Methinks m—___ not ſo "gp WL 
Care. Yes; from tit. wou ur Cauſe. 
The Author was i "bp: Aer us *"- \ant 
The. Mattey of the Book js good rp # pious.” © 
th urlorrin es But one prime Article of our Holy League, 


his Pow'r and Bs 

wes That mu be Ka, ap ag? r 
A pretty Blind rg Be Poke. "ny 

Fufſ But did the Primitive Chriſtians e're rebell, 
When. under Heathen Lords? . I hope they did- 

Cur, No ſure, they did not; ;for they had not Pow'r ; 
The Conſcience of a People'is their Power, 

Pol. Well; the next Article 1n our Sglerna, Coyenant 


 Hascleard the Þ oint 
. Bufſ.: What is't > i ous /be-glad to find the King. I 
No fafer than/needs muſt 
Pol. Thatin cafe'of Oppoſition fram any perſon whatſoever--- 
Cur, That's well; that's well; then : the. King is. not ay 
if he oppoſe us——'  * | 
Pol. We are oblig'd to join as one, to. puniſh 
All, who attempt ro hinder or diſturb us. + | 
Buſſ, 'Tis a plain Caſe ; the King's \ included in the PRIN 
In caſe he rebell againſt the Peo cople. | 
Po]. But how can he rebell } 
Car. I'll make it out ; Rebellion is.an Inſurre®tion ainſt L. 
Government ; but they that have the Power are a&tua aQually the 
vernment : Therefore if the People have the Power, the Reb 
lion is in the King, 
-Baſſ."A moſt convincing Argument for Fadtion: 
Car. For Arming, if you pleaſe;* but not for Fattion. 
For ſtill the Fa&ion is the feweſt number; | 
'So, what they call the Lawful Government, 
1s now the Faftion; for the moſt are ours. pl 
Pel. Since weare prov'd to be above the King ; I wou'd glad- 
| cog mint to obeys TYPO y we : dre to be 


%* a. 2 
— - 
— <c% + 1 ws _ : . a Cur, 
23.4 ” : OE | \ LE - ®. i « i * _ Py , = — -e. þ , : 
E - kg _ , . —_ bv p ” . _ ot goo +. 8 IF on 29 25 ” 


—R—_ —O——IT NV. (TG o mn wn —_ 


The Duke of GUTSE. 4 
© Cur, Are you.s Member of the League, 'and ask that Queſtion ? 
There's an Article, that, I may ſay,” is as neceſſary as any 
In the Creed: Namely, that we, the ſaid Aſſociates, are 
Sworn to yield ready Obedience, and Faithful Service, to that 
Head which ſhall be depured, 
Buſſ. 'Tis moſt-manite(t, that by Vierize ef curOithi! 
We are all Subjects to the, Nuke of aſe _ The King's: 
An Officer that has betray'd his Truſt ; and therefore we 
have turnd him qut- of vetViee." 


Omnes. Agreal, agreed... ; 19) F. 


Enter the Duke of Gui; Cardinal Guiſe, Aumale Tevelys be 
fore them. The Duke takes the' Chair, ' 


Bu. Your Highneſs enters.ina lucky hour ; 
Th'unanimous Vote you heard, confirms yoor (os 
As Head of Paris, and.the Holy League. Tye 

Card. I fay Amen to that. 

Pol. You are our Champion ; Buckler of our Faith. 


Card. The King, hke Saul, is Heayen's repented Choice ; 
You his Anointed one, on- better thought. 


Guiſe, I'm w wind bor boo of Any thing, 


Lieutenant Ge Chief, or Conſtable; 

Good Decent Names, that only mean your Slave. 

Buſſ. You chasd the Germans hence, Exil'd +ovi8.A@>if 
And reſcu'd France from Hereticks and 

Aum, What heand all of us bave'done, 15 known. 
What's our Reward > Our Officesare loſt, 5 
Turn'd out like Labour'd Oxen, after Harveſt, 

To the bare Commons of the wither'd Field. 

Buſſ. Our Charters will, go next: Becauſe-we Sher. 
Permit no Juſtice to be done-on thoſe | " 
The Court calls Rebels, but we call chem Saints. \ 

Guiſe Yes; we. are all involy'd, as Heads, or Partics; , 
Dipt in the noiſy Crime of State, call'd Treafon-: 

. And Traitours we muſt be, to King,''or Country, | 
Buff. Why then my Choice is mace. 10634 oi 
Pol. And mine. 

Omnv, And all. 
Card, Heav'n is it ſelf Hong -of he Holy Logs; 


o* 


— "7: 
+ At ts WEAPS Ones Swan ly ar Wo Coe acre... me 
OR GON Dir Vo CEOS A << ter, Mews” PREY 
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+ 
And all the Saints are Cov'nanters, and Guiſards, 
Guiſe What fay you, Curate?" 
Car. I hope well, my Lord. 
Card. That is,. he hopes you. mean to make him Abbot, 
And he deſerves yaur care of his Preferment. 
For all his Prayers are Curſes on the Government; 
And all his Sermons Libels on the King, 
In ſhort,.a Pious, Hearty, Faftious Prieft. 
Gaiſe. All that are here my Friends, ſhall 
There's Spoil, Preferments, Wealth 
_ 'Tis but deſerve and have: The Spaniſh 


Configes thouſand Crowns a Week 
To to Lnents Civil-Was. 


"Tis true, a Penſion from a Prince 
Sounds Treaſon in the Lener of Law, 
But good igteations the deed. © 
WS. Heaven's good ;- 
"Buff Ourt oe nk woentarp erated fron 
are 
Well Di gener well ſeaſon'd Traitors ; 
Thick rinded heads, that leave no-room for Fernel!; 
Shop Conſcienges, of proof an Onrh, 
us oh and ready 
ne nr Ee 
We miſsd ſurprizing-ofthte King: 
When laſt the: States were-held'; Het « eve: 
Beware we make not ſuch-another Blot. 
Card. This Holy time of  Zent-we have tim favor; 
He oes un mix'd\ with Fryers, 
Int © hew-more fir for 
Whar hinders ws fo ive ris Royal Penitent, 
And cloſe him in- a Cloyſter 2 
nk him- LAI ſure. 
G HA Noz; guardfrim ty 
* Thin Diet will do welt; twill farvehim into Reaſon; 
Till he exlude his Brother of: Nwarre, 
And Sucteſſion on a worthier Choice : 


my Fortunes; 


/ 


+ 


_- 


M., — nn 3190.2 renting 
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Cauſeis good; the Money's good; ; 


+ 


- pr five hundred Men in Arms, - We 


06) f GUISE. 


And fpeed the Work: Se. 
But the Sheriff Conty, Who 
—— there. 
A Sniveling, Conſtientions; Loyal Rogue: 
| He'll Peach, and Ruitne all. ; 
Card. Give out he's ArbitHiry a Nevarhil ; 
A Heretick ; mags = rr OR 
And make his I; 
Car, T'll ſwear uilty. 
I ſwallow Oaths as cake 3# Siidp-dragon, 
ne TR SAT ER 
Guiſe, Theth -; "———a 
dere 8. mor ' (riſes) N 
muſt not pep 
umgnd to Court; ry Rn ; 
Takeleave and to' ty retire : 
to be ſoon recall'd y to ſee 
The King Impriſon'd, and the Nation free, [Exeait all bur Guide 


Pater Malicotii es 


Mal. Each diſmal Minute v 
The Promiſe that I nia 
In one and twenty _ 
The Wards of reaſon row! itite pring 
De Were of rr own th in 
Daſs aunt Rocks, or fore Fork ep) 1 


But hark cl ren tho 7 Hee il,  hingon-bf 
My Spirits ſtart an end for 649 


6 


Let not the ſear of, his. S$pirit- 

The Tomb is ſtill, ein Teak tents 
Laugh at the Tales which wither'd 
Proverbs and Morals, let the Waxen King... 


That rules the Hive, be born without. a ga, we 
Let Guiſe by Blood reſolve to mount to. Pow Ta bn 1s ,dos 


And he is Great as Megha,s Emperour ;.- - 
He comes, bid him not-ſtand on Altar Vows, | 
But then ſtrike deepeſt, when he loweſt wen 
Tell him Fate's aw d when an Uſurper Springs, 

And joyns to crow'd-out Juſt, 


| puter he Pele Gu, edlile'y ne 


All Offices and Digaities he gives 
To yn profeſt ey, renee 
But if he were inclin'd, as oe could. with k hug, 
"There is a Lady Regent at his Ear, 
That never -Pardons. 

Guiſe: Poyſon on her Name, 
Take my hand'on't, that Cormorant Dowager 
Will never reſt, till ſhe Has alt our Heads 


In her lap. I was at- Eaeewich os WF St ! 
Y 


{ 


When She, the King, and Grifly Alva met ; 
Methinks I ſee her iſtening, now before me, 
Marking the very Mos, of his ro ay: 


His Op'ning RT ih 

I hear him rey - wig Copel 
Fiſh for the grea it no ph EeEY 
Cut off the _= EraT Sir ;- Madam, c 
the Winds but x4 the Billows will be Wh 


May. But Sir, how En you- Jong your Fo thus warn?” 


Still puſhing Counc 
Yet bY the Cour RA pa 


Dutz of G UISE: 


— Kan 
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» har þ 


$1 be 
Your Voice, your Eyes, your Meen. SE wa 


| You ſeem to me two Men, 


Guiſe, The Reaſon's plain, 
Hot with my Friends, becaut. the. 


I ſtart the Jabs ne whore fs 


This is the E._..c of 


AA: 


Qutagi,. 3 yz; 


. . 
TDi GUISE” 
| And Atomsjuſtly pois'd ; navdbbuſd youi'wonder. 
More at the ranged of Body than of Mind ; 
'Tis-equally the fame toſeemerplunge -* 
Headlong into the Sezxe all over Arm'd, | 
And Plow againſt the Torrent-wamppoine;® 7 ©» 7 
As 'twas to hear my Judgment on the Genminns; vort . 
This to another Man wou'd be a brag, |= +101! 
Or at the Court among my Enemitygj!! 15 441110 ny 20 one (hf 
To be as I am here quite off my Guard, ob. Otis (ripdg)2t 
Would make me ſuch another thing as Gr##ﬀonyo nn 08 
A bluat, hot, honeſt; downright, valiant Foot; © #11e nt 
May, Yet this! youmuſt: a'faiture in 'you, | 
You love his Neece} and toia-Pdlititian;”!  -* 
All brag ag * but Love ey death, 9h 
Gaiſe. Falſe, talſe, my Mayes,” thou'rt but half Guiſe agen; 
Were ſhe not ſuch a wondreuOomputtion, 7: th 40 
© A Soul fo fluſh'd as mine'is withcAmnbition, 090m wh | 
"> Sagaciors and ſo nice;omuſt havedildain'd hers +) brnn ot 
> But ſhe was made when Nature was in'humoar, - ** 'y 


> As if aGrilon got her onthe Queen; +. © [ 


In 


Where all the honeſt Atoms fought rheir way z. Bi 1; 
Took a full Tin&ture of. the'/Mother's Wir, -- 4 Imery 7 2 
But left the dregs of *'Wickedneſs behind: $1 os 
May. Have you not told her what we have in hand z- 
Guiſe. My utmoſt aim has been to hide it from her, 
But there I'm ſhort, by the long Chain of Cauſes: 
She has ſcan'd it, juſt asf the were my Soul, 
And though 1 flew about with Circumſtances, 
Denials, Oafths, Improbabilities ; | 7, 
Yer through the Hiſtories 'of our Lives,” ſhe look'd;. - 
She ſaw, overcame.” -. | 
May. Why then, we're all undone. 
Guiſe, Agen you-err, | 
Chaſt as ſhe is, ſhe wou'd as ſoon give up» 
Her Honour, as betray me'to the King; 
I tell thee, ſhe's the. Charatter of Heayen; - 
Such an habitual over-Womanly Goodneſs, 
She dazles, walks meer Angel -upow-Earth. = 
But ſee, ſhe comes, call the Cardinal Guiſe, Va 
Whils Malicorn attends for ſome. Diſpatches, 


of th Dol GUISE. | 


Before I take my ferowell of ——_— 


Mar. Ah Gaiſe, you are undone. 
Guiſe. How, 
Mar. Loſt, 


Rs le 
m_ You 
And ho ſho ri 
e ſhou 
Mar. Why do 2 
=o The Coure leaves-me. 
n0 more but wearineſs. of State, 


po nome 
down with.that ; 
Th 11 the fullied Conquelts. - np; waar wh ; 

a you can + 
But Oh, you want that Reman Maſterie; 
You hrs eo ch of tumultuous times. 
And I muſt mourn the Fate of, your, Ambition. 

Guiſe. Becauſe the King difdains my--Services, 
Muſt I not let, him know I dare begon? 
What when I-feel his Council -an my Neck, 
Shall I not caſt 'em backwardat. I can; 
| And at his Feet make known their. villany 2 

Mar. No Guiſe, notat: his Feet, but on his Head 3 
For there you ſtrike. 

Guiſe. Madam, you 
For Nl whn res Bam 
His Perſon muſt be ſafe. 

Mar. I cannot think it. ' 

However, your laſt words too much. 
Confeſs, what need I urge that Evidence, 
When every hour I ſee yon Court:the Crowd, 
When with the ſhouts of the Rebellious Rabble, 
T {ce you born on ſhoulders to. Cabals ; 
Where with the Traiterous-Council: 
You fit and Plot the 6 REID 


wrong me, now:;. 
come in Fortunes whirle, 


. JOU - 
= A 


OA OE era move, th = WW Es ad Ee... en —— me. 


Or nt” 2 Rapp 


| The Dals f GUISE. 
b Cloud the Maj ;Fumes of Wine, 
Infamous Scrowls, boomer 


White, on the other ſide, the Name of Guife, ' 
By ho wi DR COA S nY 


Pamphl _— ——C 7 4» bara | 


- I Toſs 19 ehex greats ape ihe to you pub, 
And hurl ow ERIN ; 
Guiſe. I help this? 
Mar. By Heaven, I'd Earth my ſelf, 
Rather than live to a& ſuch Ambition : 
But, Sir, youaſeek it with your Smiles and Bows, 
Thi, Side and that Side congeing to to the Crowd ; 
You have your Writers too, that cant your Battels, 
That ſtile you the New David, won Moſes, 
Prop of the Church, Deliverer of the People. 
Thus om NT EIES Heart they ſpread | 
Thro all the Provinces, alarm the Countries, 
Then ry The King, th Heaps, bellowing your Wonders, 
King, the Kite: S a Zdugonot, 
ie of vl hee avar ſucceed, 
he Laws, and ſpi of our Religion: 
Sg will pull 'em down, with 'em, down. [Xnecels, 
Guiſe. Ho Mak] Why this Poſture 2 | 
Mar. Hear me, Sir : 
if *tis poſſible, rods — Pll _—_ - rank 
Look back, return, implore ops qolmrmngg 
Ere i e00 aj, Fg youby tha 
Theſe Sighs, and ambitious Love you bear me ; 
By al Us Wounds bf y our poor gorge Front 
That bleeds to death; O ſeek the Beſt 
Kneel, fling your ſtubborn Body ed 
Your Pardon ſhalt be fi d, your Country fav'd, 
ec. poorer ſhallſing your Fame, 
And every | bleſs' the Gwuiſe's Name. 
Guiſe, I O rife, thou Image of the Deity 
You ſhall prevail, I will do,any thing ; 
You have broke the very Gall of my > 9g 
And all my ers 


| Be fat d that I 


WT 


Kneel to hitn, ere 1 ) 
' And beg a kind Farewel 19r 
Mar. No, no, my Looks: 
en 
Y To muſter all the Forces that you- can, | 
And then rejoyn the Council of Sixtorn. 
You muſt not go. * 
* Guiſe, All Þx/r Ham of the Lag 
x me, ave eng Honour. 
ga Would all thoſe He viegs =o Heat ava 
Once more, O CAO rnary 1” RCIA 
Entreats you donot-go." 3 - 
Guiſe. Ist poſſible (et! G4 
Wot erry ee = FL FR 
Mar. Go then, my Lord. Mes mang'd's Loy 
Fra ce Colt itntaone Oh King fore 96 
Read it , there is no more thawwhat 


I have Jewels 6&4 :too, 2, a [774 
And if you go from wo, pets ay take 


Guiſe, But, Madam, Te Siegel = OY 
You lov'd not Courts; >! 4/77 | 


CEE ID 


pays. ho ' ſo Good, ſo Juſt, EO AG! 
That at his B the Heave Cond panty © 
8 & Man. . of 
ts youre ot G6 | 


Re SD 2. a 6 "Y W_ > 9 OO On I hs a as 6 " Pape bc acids Ae wh > ——__ ——_ 
| , þ ' ; I #- 
D-. E248 Ky «a1 540 
= LS , Y\ 
IO | of AF.\ ; 
RY 10 earn 047 ont Fo 7 
(PEN aft> alv/or 


Guiſe, Furies and Hell! Stodhwburey we! Hal J--- 
This is the Mother-Qyeen and Eſpernor, . eons (NR 


Abbot Delbene, Alphonſe Corſo too, | 
All packt to plot, and turn me into Viadned [Reading the Lever 


Enter Cardinal Guile, Duke of Mayen, Wipeorg, Cc. 


Ha ! can it be /, Madam, the Ring loves you.. Ta "(Reads | 


But Vengeance I'will have ; to picces, thus, Tr 
To.pieces with 'em all. + [Tears the Latter. 
ard. Speak lower. A — 
Guiſe, No ; 
By all the Torments of this gallng Pa Paſſion, 
I'll hollow the Revenge I vow, fo loud, 
My Father's Ghoſt That hear me up to Heaven. 
Card. Contain your felf; this e will undo us. 
Guiſe, All things are ripe, ad Love new. gn their Ruine, 
Ha ! my good 7 44 w the murd'ring Council \ 
Were in our Power, ſhould they eſcape our Re? 
I ſee by each Mans laying of his Hand -+ 
Upon his Sword, you ſwear the like REVERSS: 
For me, I wiſh that mine may both rot off- 
Card. No more. 
May. The Council of Sixteen attend you. 
Guiſe. I go—— That Vermin may deyour my Limbs, 
That I may > tie like the late puling Francis, | 
Under the Barbers Hands, Im umes choak me, © 
If while alive I ceaſe to chew their Ruine; 
Alphonſo Corſo, Grillon, Prieſt, together, - 
To hang em in Effie, nay, to 
Drag, ſtamp, and grind ' em, after they are dead,. 


pn I CI 


ACT IL: SCENE L 
Exnter Queen-Mother, Albot Delbene, Polin. 


Q.M Ray mark the Fotm of the Conſpiracy # 
Guiſe gives: it out he ) nrneyy to Champagy, 


. % 
_ 


"BY - 


a Te Dole of GUISE. 


| Beſide, the whole Proceeding is ike 
| The hair-brain'd Rout, F gueſsd as much before. 
Among the Friars, without his uſual Guards. ;. 


And facrifice his Favourites to their Rage: 


To ſeiſe the Fiends, and hew * ae, br Bet 


The Ciey wpald be fore te be in Aris 


But lurks indedd neny grin Fbr by rt TY bo :. 
Aunt How bs InftruQions. ' Fi 
Mean time the Council of, Saxroen alfore him n. 4 54 
They have Twenty thouſand Citizens in - hy | . J 
Is it not fo, Polin?. . Y 387 

Pol. True, on my Life = < bart. 
And if the King dowbrs th Diſcovery, . 4 
Send me to the Baſile till all be 


Q. M.Call Colonel Gri/lox,the ES call þ with him. Exit 
_ Abbot. Was ever like this peat Fr ; 
QM. Polin is 


Know then, it is reſolv'd to ſeize the King, 
When next he goes in Penitential Weeds, 


under ſhew of P6pular Sedition, 
For Sifey fur tina « Monetery, 


| Abbot. When'is this Council to be held agai 
2, M. Immediately upon ET 
Abbot. Why ſends not then the King Guards, 


SIR "Tis in 
ke psf gg upon th' Alarm, 


Therefore to undertake, and not to compaſs, 
Were to eome off with Ruine and"Diſhonour. 
You know th' /talian Proverb, Biſogna Coprierft : Fi. 
He that. will venture on a Hornets Neſt, i 


Should Arm his Head, and Buckler well his Breaſt. Fi 


Abbot. But wherefore ſeems the King ſo unreſolv'd >- 3 

2, M. t brought Poliv, and made the Demonſtration, ” oF 
Told him Nexellity cry 'd out to-take ae 
A. Reſolution to:preſerve his Lite, | 
And look on Guaſe as a reclaimleſs Rebel, 


| Boe thas ho TOEIE Birch of his Temper, 


And Mercy, coldly he reply'd, 
Madam, will conſder What 70 
Abbot. Yeraler al cou Vebur fx him, 


4 Dale f GUISE. 
RM 


The Sane fume this Diley ; 
Lenore pon gym nom 
dept reohg i oer rr aigppec 
But comes, Alphonſe C 

= witdraw, and when fie; rejoy®s' him. 


Enter King, Alphonſo Corſo. 


þ ANG o Corſo;. 


' | hink thou lov'ſt me; 
, More than my _ 
That's much ; I believe thee. 
Ez _ has the . of the World, 
An move 2 but, my Alphonſe;. 
She has a Crael Wit. : 4 - 
Alph, The Provocation, Sir. . 
King. T know it well : 
But if thou'dſt have my Heart within thy- Hand, 
All Conjurations blot the Name of gs 
What Honours, Intereſt, were the World to buy him, 
Shall make a Brave Man ſmile, and do a Murder 2 
Theretore I hate the Memory of Brutus, 
I mean the latter; fo cry'd up in Story... 
Ceſar did ill, bur did-it in the Sun. 
And foremoſt in the Field ;i but ſneaking: Brutus, 
Whom none but Cowards and white-liver'd -Knaves\ 
Would dare commend, hgging behind his Fellows,, 
His er in his Boſom, ſtabb'd his Father. 
This is a- Blot which 7#/(y's:Eloquenee 
Could ne're wipe off, tho the miſtaken Man: 
Makes bold'tocalb thoſe Tra ytors,Men Divine. 
Alph. Tully was wiſe, but _—_ Conſtancy. 


Enter Queen-Mother; Allot Delbene. 


4 


QM. Good-even, Sir; 'tis juſt the time you order. 
To wait:on your Decrecs, 
King, Oh, Madam. 


[Excunt. 


At Wie; lb 
tu ary 


a " ww " —_ > a 
CC LEE. CEIIECD _—OOY CE IS WS . 


* it Div CUTS | 


2. M. Sir "Of ty x ik Q 

King. Oh Mother, Coutno ak iv may 4” Ml: W In Wh ©: urr 
Chaos and rs tis up'in Night > 257 

Q. M. Speak theng fr Spe iemening cock and, , 


+1! 


It fi the Beautious xn) 
Whichele lic furFd.and'o infhegonl.:. 
King. You would rabT nan Boa of Blood. | 
2., 4. You ſee the "Plat direfitly a -_ Perſon ; 
But give it ore, I did but ſtate the 
Take G#i/e into your Heart, and live” An pam 


Let Knaves in Shops __ Oy oF tr how to ſway, <A bo 
our Breath, | 


And when the with their vi 
Proclaim aloud, they like not this ar that; 
Then in a drove come to'the Lowe, 
And cry they'l have it  tharthey will; 
Or P hay be no'Kmg, 1 1 0 


Nere now a Mean, when once they getthe Powet 
But O, if the Deſign we lay ſhould fail, 
Better the Traytors never ſhould be rouch'd, 
If Execution cries not out” tis donec; * » 1 1) 
2. M. No Sir; you cinnor fear the ſure! 
But I have liv'd too Tong,” fince my 6wn 
Dares not worry, Lua thar . chm hr. 
King. Sta y, come forgiven 
Where. all = woo ſhould OY 
Know then I hate' 'Gaifeiro 
Whor'd Margerite,” w_e my lik IS 
And ſhall I not Revenge ? | _ 
Q.M. Why this is Ha#ry; 


- 
" z 
: © - 


Hlarry at Moncontour, when | in' his pap" 306-1 


He ſaw the Admiral 43 0.19 F154 

| ing. O this Whale ! Guiſe,' fro Me I u 

Might I but view hitrfter"his Plors and = 

Strook on thoſe Cowring Shallows that await 

were.a Florence” Maſter-piect” ifidert. 

2. M. He, comes to take = leave. - | 
King. Theti'for a Teen ; 12. nomtho 

But lies in wait till Paris is in Arms. FE 277; 

Call Grillon in, all that I beg you now, th of 


i. Mi. ms 


2 21 .5- 


. 'Tis tracy the People & EOS ker) aims 


Dif GUESE. | 
Is to be huſh'd upoli'the Confultation,: | 


that never - KY” + aitghp ed 10 Lot 
QM. ' Doubt not-your-Friends;1\«..;: vm mg; on 
Love 'em, and then you need nor /fear your Foes | 


i | je Grillon. 


Welcome my Honeft:Man; my old oy'dt Friend. 
why fol thou flye me Gifs, _ j | 
$7 Rather let me demand your . 
Why fly you from your felf z'I've « p44" wif 
You'd Arm againſt the League, patvog do you not? 
The Thoughts of ſuch-ag:you,' are Starts Divine, 
And Bs ts ou mould with ſecond Caſt the Spirit, 
Th wager) t Lite, the! Golden. V: $008, 
, my OldFriend, Gi/e Plots apon my life, , 
Point ys tell | thee more ; haſt oo not heard 
Th'unſufferable \Atfonts- ie dail y/ offers;- 21! ©! = 
War without Treaſure -on' the /fugotors;i21 inf. vr 11 - 
While I am forc'd wy bens of Suuboob , 
Againſt all Laws, all Cuſtom;\R goon, 
To caſt Navar fromiithe 'Line. : : 


mim "Why to youSir? Dead ke metliche Tayor 


; Fry Guiſe 18 to e:. 7 
Your Bwhis os NT er him Gri//os; " 


Viſit him as from me, ' to be Employ'd | 
In this great War 2gain(> the | ep gi // a 
And prethee tell him roundly of - his Faoks, } « 
No farther, Honeſt Grillos. - 

Grill. Shall I him ? 


Kt 
Grill. he provokesme me, ſtrike him 
You'l Grant me that 


oo. Not ſo, my Honeſt Souldier: 
Yet to him 


| Gel I will by Heav'nto th” purpoſe, mes 
And if he force a beating, who can help it: (Exir.Grill. 
CT Follow "omg, bows, when'the ftorm 1s up, 
1 me to 


- @. M4 Grill, to uk him Pardon, 


<P 


- - Will 


| Will let Guiſe know; we axn.ot in the Dark. | 


6 


King. You hit the Judgm ee Coun 
Someching upon my heart, coun 
So ſoft, and Cum wo 'to be nam'd. 17 -c2af | 

Q, M. They ia rillaw's Niece. is come toCourt, 

And means to ki Your Hand. . [Exit. Q. Mother. 

King, Could I but hope it. 

O my KiurnoÞhayrhoo ho OY aeoi5Y 

And then.enjoyn meall that Man can ſuffer; . | 
But ſure the Pawers aboye will take our Tears 

For ſuch a fault, Love is ſo like IE: [Exennt- 


.1 Scons 2. The Lone... ; 
Enter Guile attenbed Hy bis - Family, Marinoutire meeting bim ; 
"(14 $66 ih \New'Dreft, wttendled, G&c., | 


$3 AO 340) 
e. Furicy, ſhe keeps 


her Word, and Lam leſt;,,. *; 
Yet let not thy Ambition.ſhew \it-to her, 
For after all ſhe does it but to-try me, -,. -. 7 
And foil my vowtl. Deſign; Ike. 
You're come to Court ; the Robes-you wear become you, 
Your Air, your! Meet, yaur:Charms, : your every Grace, | 
Will Kill at leaſb-your thouſand in a:day-,; + 

Mar. What, a hole day, andkill but one poor thouſand? 
An hour you-mean, .and in that. hour ten thouſand2 . 


Yes, 1 wou'd make with: 0" yen . Murder. 


Mend me this Curkti:c! 2 © Mleloroy erich 1s 
Guiſe. Woman! | 1,3 Doro 
Mar. You ſee, my Lord, 


| Thave my Followers, like you: I ſwear -- 


The Court's a Heav'nly Place; but O my. Heart, 2 

G = oe not way that ftigh ſhould come — ed WW. 
erhaps "'twas for your going; T.fweary 1 1 no a 

I never was ſo mov'd, | nſec "ns aids. \ ; 

Juſt as you enter'd, when from yonder Window 3 

I ſaw the King. &# v.32 | .. 
Gaiſe. Woman, all over Woman., p | "> 

The World coneſſes, Madam Henty's Formuu1. | z 

ls Noble and Majeſtick. . 0328842 atv v 


_—_—— Mi. "YN 0” 


"Te Dule GUISE. 


Mar. O you gradge 

The - res PK Praiſe, and ſpeak him bur by hal6. 
Guiſe, Prieſt, Corſo, Devils! how ſhe carries it! _ 
Mar. I ſee, my Lord, you arecome totake your leave; 

And were it not to give the Court Suſpicion, 

I would oblige you,. Sir, belore Youge, 

To lead me to,the 
Guiſe. Death and the Devil 1. | 
Mar. But ſince that cannot be, Tle take my leave 

Of you, my Lord, Heav'n grant your Journey ſafe. 

Farwell once more. db gms mere IN you'?. 

Does your Ambitig foo ith Eyes? 

Jeaoa by this Light : N « 00 

I tell you, youre not w y of 
Sept Ebareb fon 5 "te . 

And leave you to the Curſe of ae [Exit, 
May. Is this the Heayenly 2. | 0M 2X 


Guiſe. Devil, Devil, as; 

Tis true, at firſt ſhe ca bg. (he a 

But now Ambition ſets hu =o 

By Hell, 1 ſee the Fans 958 yak 

Ha! Grifon here | ſomie New ITY | 
Enter Grillon. | br 


Gril. Sir, Thave buſineſs for your Egr. 

Guiſe. Howe | [Evens bis alone 

Grill. The 7 Ladd, Senna 9s 19. WH Ne. wy 
And bid nab Mrw the Court. 

Guiſe, —_— 
Still/loads me New Honours, but 0m Arey 
Than this, the laſt. "Oi 

Grill. Theres one greater. yet, 

Your High Commiſſion the Zugonots ; 
I and my Family ſhall ſhortly wait you, 
And *twill be G Work. 

Guiſe, If dey there,.. 
There muſt be 

Girll, O, | 
I'm but a Srig ihe 


17 


| 


: Trade of War ; - 
D- But - 


"Grill. Stor d Ark 


To join the Holf' 


2$ | T6DUFGUTSE. 


But you, whofe Life is one continued Brog> 77 
What will not Fn rnd | 9170? 
You, that were OJ ft 
That, wittrwiftare,atyabto 
To Horſe, and 
Guiſe. Let me be 
- Grill, But, Sir, ſin 
In this-great Buſineſs, let me_ 
why 2 cow; 
Q4 


And where ſo proper,/s' 

That, covered all the Statev c Deat 
enalsanf Rennes Fits of Horſe, i | 

Ordnance Munition, and the Nerve C 

, not Ha 


: x 
, Fi 


arg thc 


reg f#firſt 
Guiſe.. 1 hind, gets 


In which no place of i Oe OT —_ 
0 
SS Tis Men Keg 
p before ys Diver, COP. 


And{ult'd are Soc vets I 
F will have ſtri> Examination natk INONAW OY, 
Betwixt the Meritorious un the Baſc. | 

Grill, You bravity; anctthere ix ho Joh . 
Your Deeds would pom your haughty Words ; | 
Yet let metell you, Sir, there is 
Curſe on-the Hearts thathate'him, thatarqi better, 
Better than you, or all'yoar puffy Race, 
That better would become the Great Bartalionr; 


' That when he ShinesinArms, and SunstheFieta;””” 


and Fi and is himſelf aWar.”* 
Sir youimean the the Great Nayary; 


: TY 


» _ 


MM $24 
TX UE 
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The Dike of GUISE mt 


Grill. No Yet, my Lord of Gaiſe, no NEL. 
- Fear,” No 


By Army] bg LR, 
For never was his like, nor 


Tho? voted from his Right he by ly 


- 6p 

Guiſe. Judge not rs rely fe Holy League, 
But look at home * |: it ) Hu 
Grill. Ha | dart how Juſtiis/ iT ty | d2wn9 2d3 94 tls 
Thoſe Villains z , 1:1 biiivr Qor 


Guiſe, Tle not-juſtify a Villain: 
More than your ſelf ; but. if yow thus proceed, © | 
Bw bled Drank ann TMawy, bi 

noch Le the Lives of Free-born People, 

Wh need that Awful General: Conv 

If rhusthey \aiethe Holy League, 

If taus V e H 

What may 7 their Heads : Ts 
Grill, What, if I cou'd, 

They ſhould be certain of, whole. Piles of Fire. 
Guile Collonel, 'tis ver ery well know:your Mind, | 

Which, without fear, or flattery to your Perſon, - -, 

letell the King, and then, with on pony 

Proclaim it fora hats orgy, tn. 

Grill. Come, you're a Murderer/your Rs Kaif within, 

A Traytor. | 
Guiſe. Thou a--hot old Hair-brain'd Fool. . . 
Grill. You were Complotter with the Curſed League, '" 

The black Abettor of our F7arry's Death. 

Guiſe. "Tis falſe. | YT 1d 

Grill, *Tis true, as thou art double-hearted : / » SW 
Thou double Traytor, toConſpire ſo baſely, 

And when found out, more baſely to.deny't. 

Guiſe. OGracious Harry, let me ſoundthy Name, 

Leſt this old ruſt of War, this knotty Tritler, 

Should raiſe me to extreames.: ' - 

Grill, Tf thou'rt a Man, 

That did'ſt refuſe the Challenge of Navar, 

Come forth: - | 
Guiſe. Go on, ſince.thou'rt reſolv'd on Death, 

Te follow - and rid thy ſhaking Soul. ; 


D 2 


'A few hot words, no 


—_ 
_— —— 
_ CES - 


' Tho' Grillon wou'd. not.. 


But ee, the Ki in thee, 
Therefore go ck pr runes" | 
Xing. Ha, Colonel, is this your Friendly viſit > 
Tell me the truth, how happen'd this:difordes 2 
Thoſe ruffl'd Hands, red Looks, and port of Fury > 
Gril. I told him, Sir, ſince you wi "gay it to, . 
He was the Author. of the Rebel 
RE Fl Tra) tor, and a Murderer. * 
. It SITS al 21 
. No matter, Sir, matter ; | 
Life 3 


The old Manrow2'd, and bile hinfelf a 1 a fe: 
So if your Majeſty will do me Honour, 
I - _ wy meber Ho , nb MY ve 
it your: his pardog.. 
i L. Pardon me, I cannot do pr 


m_ are the Guards? *K 
e. Hold, Sir; come ColoneL Vie ask Pardon for youu - 
pf Hal Embrace makes up the breach, ;: 2 | 
We will be forry;'Sir, for one another...” | 
Grif. My Lord, 1 know not what to anſwer you, 
Pin Yieads) and F am nor, and-ſo farewell: - 

King, Yow-tave your Orders ; 
Takethis Embrace :' I courtiy 


-_ 


"my Friend, - 


Gaiſe, I thank you:om my Knees: 
And till while Life ſhall laſt, will take tric care; 


bl by my Loyalty to your Perſon.. 
ag nn 4 


Loyalty, to lock: you u 
even to the bottomoof, his So 
And, Ting Ie I muſt ſay the Gui %ryweaes althy 
But they are ſor. in- Nighe, and ; 42m. wh mob © 1 
He was my Friend when young; and might be till. 
| Abbot. Mark'd you. his hollow accentsar ; t3 parting? b 


2: M: Graves in: his Smiles. ' 
King; Death: in-his bloodleſs Hams: 


_— 


before you BY, 


[Exit.. 


Q Marmonticre ) now Ewill haſte to meet ri oe. Ty 


_- Te Dake GUISE: 
The Face of Beauty; on this Moon apr Var 
Looks Bl the magge nog upon 2 Murder ; 


It gildsthe dark deſign oor Fate, 
And drives the Shades + from the State.. 


ACT IL. SCENE L 
Enter Grillon and Polin. 


RZ Grill. Ave then this Pious Council of Sixteen 
7 . Scented your late Diſcovery of the Plot 2 
Pol. Not as from- me, for ſtill I kennel with them, 
> And bark as loud as the moſÞdeep-mouth'd Traytor, 
Aggatt ©! the King, his Government and Laws; 
#5 immbllately there runs a 
Off, Seize him on the next Proceſſion, him, 
And clap the Chilperick. in a Menaſley + ] 
Thus it was fixt, as I before diſcover'd :- 
= But when, againſt his Cuſtom, they perceiv'd 
> The King abſented, ſtreighe the Rebels met,. 
NN: And roar'd, _—_ were undvne.. 


' Grill. x By t e 'em, 
= ps their Mungrel-Souls ; fleſh *em with Fortune, , 


will w —__— alty to Death : 
| Bur purif 6 has cates Virtue turn and pinch 'em; _ - 
* Mark me, =, hey? run, and yelp, and.claptheir Taik,. 
2», LikeCurs, betwixttheir Legs, and howl for Mercy. 
> Pol. But Malicorn, s on the point, 
Wo phe , Call.the Sheriffs, and bid 'em arm their\Bands;; 
"op yet to. this, to raiſe you above hope, 
The Guiſe my Maſter will be here to day, 
o_ ondures of what has been revealed, 
to give him notice ; - 
od allthis Factor of the Fiends. 
5 a oy nk their Headslike Hinds ur Storms: 
- But 


1 "a D/P GUTSE: | 


— EN 


Grill, Away, Te heveamongſt'em; -- 
- to the Kiog , warn him of Gaiſes coming, 


he ht dif} his ſtrit 
S. ney ng pe 


I, Sher Nay, this is Colonel Grills, - 
The Blunderbuſs o'th' Court, away, away, 
He carries Ammmnnition in Mo oeFas 
Grill. Hark you Mm Exiends , if You are for in haſte, 
Becauſe you are the illars of the City, 
I wou'd inform you. of a General Rune. 
2. Sher. _Ruine to the City'!-marry, Heaven forbid ! 
Grill. Amen, I fay ; for look you, I'm your Friend : 
'Tis blown about you've: platted on the 
To ſeize him, if not kill hun 3- for who: knows, ; 
When once your Conſcience yields, how far *ewill BREE 


OR ge to daſh- your firmeſt > rpg 


is dead. 
I, Sher.. , Colonel!  - 
2. Sher. Undone, bop.4 a f am, 
Grill. The World cannot ood pore. 
For what, Sirs, if the King, provo laſt, 
Should joyn the Spanzard, and ſhow fire your City, 
Paris your Head, but a moſt Venemous one, | 
Which muſt be blooded» ++ ©} 
' 1. Sher, Blooded, Colonel} - 
- Grill. Ay, blooded, thou moſt-Infamous Magiſtrate, 
' Or you will blood the King, and burn the ZLowvre; 
Bur” ere that be, fall million miſcreant Souls, 
- Such Earth-born minds as yours ; for, mark me, Slaves, 
Did you not Ages paſt conſign your: Lives, | 
Liberries, Fortunes, to Im hands, 
Made 'em the Guardians of your ſickly Years, 
And now your grown up to a Boobies 
What, wou'd you wreſt the Scepter from his Hand 
- Naw, by the Majeſtie of Kings I ſwear, 
You ſhall as ſoon be ſav'd for packing Juries. 
=2. Sher. es Sir, maya CE BE'S: 2 


CO IEP on no n= ogy 


Grill. Yes, _—_ | 


From drowaing, 0p op_—__ o'th' Wheel 
| 2: Sher. Colonel, you 


Grill. A Plague confound 


BZ Why ſhouldI not ea Raskals 

MP | Should make me hide my Thought, or hold,my tongue 2- 
g make you here, 
Dawbing the inſide of the-Court like Snails, 

ing out your Horns ? 


$42 
And what verrane, wht hang —_ City 
To ſpread your monſtrous Lyes, and - ſow: Sedigion ? 


 *Now, in the Devils name, what 


Sliming o our Walls, and prick 
To hear, I warrant, what- _ 


Wild-fire choak you. 


DB GUISE | 


1: Sher. Well, well chink of this,. 


And ſo we take our leaves? 
« Grill, Nay , ſtay, my Maſters ; . 


For I'ma th ki 
Grow the twotalleft Trecsin ArewForeſi, 
1. Sher. For what 


Grill.” Why to hang you 


: UPON 
Fore-God it will be fo ; and I ſhall laug 


To ſee — g to and fro,xah'Air, 

,With the ho Cromme-gediing: your Trayrons Limbs- 
Al, dlonel!; .-- 
Grill. Rats, my precious Vermin, 

You moving Dirt, your Muck-o'th' We 

You Oven-bats, you things-o- ter from-Souls, 


. And only fit for hanging ; but-be gone, 


And think of Plunder-————Y ou: *Shekider Sheriff, 
s Image ona Table, 
As your Club-Feaſt, and after ſtabb/d.ut murougy > 


—_ Carv'd our Henry's 


x. .Sher. Mercy; good Colonel. 


now juſt- whereabouts: 


if wenny be-o bald? 
cot a Branches; 


you're out of Providenee's reach, 


Grill.' Run with your Noſe toEarth, 


Run Blood-hound, run,/ and: feent out eſt Murder. 


with you, 


ÞExennt Sheriffs Y / 
3 


and. People... 
Kc 


Yow(ſecond Rog oor outgn at 
Plunder, Go nay your 
. For theſe ſhall ho fon Glo ponndlres 


To the nid Region? in the Sun + 
—_—_ be gone Vipers, Alps, 


—— + 


- 


Enter neigh 090 he Beui 


Grill, Away, Ile haveamongt 'em; - 
'F Tharh the Kiog , warn him of Guiſes coming, = 
«he 7 —_ diſpatch his ſtrict Commands 


we he ba Nay, this is Colonel Gri//on, 
The Blunderbuſs o'th' Court, away, away, 
He carries Ammunition in his, Face. 
Grill. Hark you my Exiends , if you arc not in haſte, 
Becauſe you are the Pillars of City, 
I wou'd inform you.of x Grnanat, ume. | 
2. Sher. Ruine to the City'!-marry, Heaven forbid ! 
Grill. Amen, I fay ; for look you, I'm your Friend : 

_ ”Tis blown about you've: platted- on 'the King, | 
To ſeize him, if not kill hi for who: knows,  - 
"= once your Conſcience yields, how far *rwill BOS: » 

= &wRY + daſh your firmeſt AI _ 


iſe is dead. 
I, Sher.. , Colonel! | 
2. Sher. Undone, Jac x "= 
' Grill. The World cannotredeem ws 
For what, Sirs, if the King, provok' bs 
Should joyn the Spaniard, and nd ſhows fire your City,” 
Paris your Head, but a moſt Venemous one, | 
Which muſt be blooded ? | 
:. Sher. Blooded, Colonel! - 
Grill, Ay, blooded, thou moſt-Infamous Magiſtrate, - 
- Or you Wl blood the King, and burn the Lowvrez 
But 'ere that be, fall million miſcreant Souls, | 
w_ ent yours ;/ for, mark me, Slaves, 
id you not Ages paſt co our Lives, 
Liberties, eas to Im hands, 
Made 'em the Guardiansof are ne ſickly Years, 
And now your grown 
What, wou'd you wreſ the Scepter —_ his Hand 
- Naw, b fhomn ma cum f Kings I ſwear, - | 
You ſhall as ſoon be ſav'd for packing Juries. 
"Te Sher. Why, * mayn CE PL'S: 2 


CP ES PU I Oe rn eIRey oo oefioos EPOIGEF I TE r erg ER” A IRE > ——— _ 


+ 


" TD GUISE @ 


Grll. Yes, Sir Sir di 2 | Ah, 


From crovieny roo o'th' Wheel. 
x. Sher. Co > cad 
Grill. A Cana, </ bo 
Why ſhould I not ht chawiia fads Raskals 
Should make me hide my Thought, or holdmny tongue +- 
Now, in the Devils name, what make you 
ny Arr pee ney A 
our out ras 2? 
To _ I warrant, what he King's & Yai 
And what she CabmetGouncil , we [City 
Ty onus # dar hr monſtrousLyes, and ſow ——_— | | 
-fire 
Tow Sher. Well, ) etbekink of this,. 
> Andifo we take our leaves? 
X#- - Grill, Nay, ſtay, my Maſters ; 
BY For [mm a thinki now juſt > 4 Ol 
>> Grow the twoalleft Trecsin ArdewForeſt, 
1. Sher. For what onel,.tf wenay: beſo bold ?- 
Grill. Why to hang you:upon-the - Branches; 
Fore-God it will be fo ; and I ſhall laugh 
To ſee ome pg nan to and fro Aeh'Air, ; 
With t rows-pedking-yaur Tanyrom Limbs. 
Al,” Good Colonel! 
Grill. Good Rats, my precious Vermin, 
You moving Dirt, you Muek-otl wol#, 
You Oven-Bats, you things -tar from-Souls, | 
Like Dogs, you're out of Providenee's reach, . 
And only fit for hanging ; but-be gone, 
And think of Plunder———You- cicheElder Sheriff, 
anc our Henry's Image ona Table, 
As your Club-Feaſt, and after ſtabb'd 1 it rhrough . 
x. .Sher. Mercy; good Colonel. 
Grill.' Run with your Noſe toEarth, 
Run Blood-hound, run,/ and: feent out Royal Murder. 


Yowſecond a Rogan but equal-to the-firſt, 

Plunder, Go z"nay-take your with you, 

For. theſe ſhall hold you-faſt, yourSlaves thall hang you- 

To the mid/Region- tre 14 \ Exemant Sheriffs! => 
_ be gone Vipers, Ibn? and People.” '$) 


 Dneee- 
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Ha, bur hero comed « Blond chas forew above, 
APrince o'th' Air, thar ſets the Mud « moving, 
Mal. Collonel, a word.  - 
Grill. I hold no ſpeech with Villains. - ; 
Mal. But, Sir, it may coneern your Fame ind TY 
Gril, No matter; 1: okay die traduc'd,” - 
' Than live by fuch a Villains help as-thine. 
| Mal. Hate then the Traytor,/but yer” lovethe Treaſon, 
Gril, Why, are not you a Villain 2-1 
Mal. *Tis confelfsd. 
Grill, Then in the Name of all chy Brother Devils, 
What wou'dſt thou have with me d--j-- 
Mal. 1 know you're honeſt, w 
Therefore it is my buſineſsto diſturb you. you. | 
Grill:Fore God ['le bear thee, ifrlom nie 6 me farther. 
Mal. Why tho' ouſhou', yet if you hear. me aficr, 
The Mis take in your vexation, | | 
Will heal my Bruiſes + 2 9 Hine - 
Grill, Wert thou definiteRogne, BH 
' Tfaith, I think that] ſhould give thee hearing; | 
But fuch a boundleſs Villny as thine, 


"cel Your We 
Mal. Your Wiece is come to Court, - - 
DO Ties er Le re v7 Feat 
* Grz ſt, damn'd Villain, 21, [Strikes him, 
Mal. So, A pH I look'd for: | 
But yet I ſwear by Hell, and my-Revenge, | He 
oy you have wrong'd me. | 
Gri4, Wrong'd thee, Villain! 
And name Revenge! O wer't thou. ilows Match, 
One bb nth Lis y this | 
_ Vne CEDES 
Performer pl NG 
Mal.'Tis falſe, [dare like you, bu car cannotad&; 
There is no force in this Enervate Arm. 
Blaſted I was ere born, 7a quien ar—ai 
Got by ſore dotard in his pithleGs Years, 


The Babs of G- UISE. 


Yet I've Brain, and there is my Revenge; /| 

Therefore I ſay agen > nas —_ 

Thy Blood at Court. a Summers M 

When all the Heaven. is ed with dappld 3 Fires, | 

} And fleck'd with Bluſhes like a rifld Maid 5! ©: |'- 1/1: 
Nay, , by the Gleamy Fires that melted -frorh her',; 

'F 


> pn clages Henry has enjoy'd'her. | 
mY PF. Grill. A thou I it; and I: will crumble thee, 
=> Thou bo hc into thy Primitve Earth,;- -- +1: 
Fr" * Unleſs thou ſwear thy very a Lye): 
E [4 = Mal, I ſtandin pond 

_ Band draw, and with the edge-betwuxt, my 


LI have fd is nan, AR cs-Ronh,: 
; 'S [ 2 Villain. 


"_ = So much below my ſcorn, I date got. ans 


'Z Ng cooked, dane | 
e Tro my La oneſty |. "ry 4 
We Shove me from 
XZ. And never draw my.Sword | 
/ 'S Mal. Ha , *tis well', Ho Rs 
+ I was in hopes thou would it have. 
And forfeited Tn Headings: 
ets Erna cs Let 

t raus V | dei Clin 
Mal. Perhaps I have :( How the lockead ADE 


YH 


And ſent a wither'd Saplin apps mop 7.27907 5: 


Sighs and Smiles, ſwola/Lips and beaving'Breafs, < 


ſhun of hee ul gov 
\ oy ven while thourak'ſt itthrough my Tex, Te ſivear 


Grill. Damn'd infamous Wrench! 010113 1; L218 ;0 5 'T | 
*Z And yet ſo much my hate, that 1 muſt Rar theo. res 


—_ Work. -y . 


2X Yet more to ek thy Heart, 

b Thy Niece Rn EGaSs. #3; 

1 Grill. Hell-h _ _ | THETINAT? 

= Mal. Forgi 470 bref} fibsd wodiAnin? 

* _ Grill. Tis] hai Plormpon, ane —— ds JouT 
And tn he hi Bas Cc 0p Sul /or, 114 
Ha ! but the Preſence (' ay 10 won bnA. 
By Heaven my Ni d v. d/oonia.Corfe L.c;1 1.007 zi1 O 
Ha, Malicors 1S't () 4 rom, trek, : ea 1 is nO 
Tis plain, and I in Juſtifyar mw ad ; mit wes oils conit'e; fl 
TA off Have 


| FEM ATE Ta, 


Have done the Devil wrong, -* 


Aloh: Madam, the 
' Pleaſe e you to ſits ole nty: winpen's 
Grill, Death ,Hell,and Furies!ha, Ne: 
O Proſtitute, andon her Fleſh 
She has lavith'd all the of the Cafe 
To ſet her off, ind Gull her vo the King, « i: 
Mar. O Heavens! did ever V attempt. ir wo 
An Enterpriſe Jike mine >'I that reſoly's + 9235 © 
Never to leave thoſedeardelightful Shades, oO 


But att the little part.thas Natwr@'gave'me, 000 OO 
ET = TP FT OOdy 4 
And having finith'd4# DLOeDA 121 Þne 


Unleſs ſometimes my! Heart: might entertain” a1 


Some ſmall remembrance ofthe or 14291, 
But that far, far from any dark'mng FALL 6 


To Cloud my Honour, or Eclipſe my V IS 
Gr, Thouly'ſt, aniſton tag org nor glane's afige, 
And ſpy'd me wy [cr ory ger a 
Mar. B Heav'ny” War gd þ rd Wan C1 OY 
Grill, Thou haſt lo thy Soong: 7100017 23 2040 hilt” 

Give me thy Hand, chi Hand by whidh T woh 
From the bold Ruffian 'iwthe 02g1100) 
That would have ſtain' almoſt 
With Luſt, . and Blood; rye wei foe 6M 
Mar. [and ck ie Goin es F 
Gri#. 'Tisfalſe, thou haſt Adtio 


And now thou lawghiſt it 4 | I na. 
$7 DONS UINT T6 , 


For all his kindn&${ i this" (:þ 

Mar, Fotbid itHeaven't +5117 / 

Grill. But oh that thou Hadſtdy'd 
Tenthouſand Deaths; CieMlaſied Grills G 
Grilon that fav'd thee from a barbarons g 
Where thou hadſtſtarv'd, or hy | 
ee mdand ror gry» fe Arey Wu "OI 

own Soul, and hy'd thee in OO | 

Andnow, I toſerveme1 boy 
O 'tis too muck yeP | 
Otol my Wars ; and ot;*oar; 

k wrings the Tex from Gaal 


% 


| - The Pyle T 6 U IS BE. 
Xx And melts me to a Babe. 
7 Mar. Sir,” Father, hear me © - 
I come to Court, to fave the Life of Guiſe. 
b. Grif. And proſtitute thy Honour to the King 
v4 Mar. 1 bo look'd, bak too nicely fir ae my Sex, 
| 8 1atothe dark Affairs of fatal State ;/ 
XX And to advance this: 
= T1 liſtn'd to the Love of daring 
= Grill, By Arms, by Honeſty, 1 ; ik thou lov him. 
' 2, Mar. By Heav'n, that gave thoſe; tr earupennd | [wear 
2, I do not, as youthink, but take it-all;;, 
x1 ve heard the Guiſe, not withan remmper, 
- = Something beyond the teadrennls'© of pity, 
And yet, not Love. f 
; on TOW, by the Powers that fram'd ably wall; | 
-z7Nor ſhould the World have NGINGITY 
**Z But to rebate your jealouſie of 
2X Grill. T know not what to ſay, nor or what to chink ; - 


| OF 
'i at andeakes fl 
TR Mar. You muſt not go. -! 
= Grill, Tho'I have Reaſon | 
= 7 As day, to judge. thee falſe, ents 6 /@g, 
+ B Heaven, methinks:Hee # Glory round theey . 

There's ſomething ſay «thouwilt noe lo@-thy Hanaurs 
XDeath, and the Devil, that's my own Honeſty: 
My fooliſh Nature, that would have 
£ All fike my f; but off ; Fic bencound ure th 
F- Mar. O y | & 

"1 Grif. Iw ym 907} If! 
x | Mar. Har bioghs raging 

Let me conjure of our on Sons quit, 

And mrs ; - roy wed yo b-5b9 

Stir not till 

Grill. Angel, or heanimy Hearn bgn 
Shell make Se fronts x ug 
Bawd for him? No, Ne the merry Hea 
"4 _ wayeFoug, ite 


_ 


lh ver. "Y 


I rd WET OE ie 6 ite” —_— 


So ſtainleſs, ie#lebs, free n'all your'a&ions, - --\ 
PE earns owe0 this -WorkiaiPacearin:: 

Wk Ponve0 Fetocge 45: gaubhor: | 
EE this forry! , vily tort a{209C 
Tho' 'twere to gain _ wo » 
Bar tothe Gui they deat bay wire iſe 
As as You vn pre . 1832 0)-2a6) 
Tho Ge whas 4 


oo Vo RE OE OBE. 1 Don We et ern BE ro res te ne ren 
vw Fo as - ® "_y = 


3 ON bu dh) l o * 7 


oP th DIL) PGUITSB TY 


That's honourable ſport, but I'll retire, += If 2215001 4 'h 
And if the plays me falſe, here's chat ſhall mend we LU, 3 
 Butr rho ty r5 Gt ol 7 uf! By 
» 9363E; | 0 evo Ss I 
Xing. After the anda iLovodice: palarei [2 4 
Upon your Hand,once more, » An twice, RW me. :; 
_ I diſco = ot omen | | 
»s Thouds | by Heaven'; ny ogg 300 EBRYS-. 
But : Sh fach Cheat pleaſure; 61 ww M113 1127 
T love, and wars as at Angetoview. Toe | 
Mar. Love me, my Lord 2 > i 9 77s 5 
King.. Who ſhow'd be lov'd, but you > 
So lov'd, that ar; Dorn and ſelf are vile,” ths. 
While you art by, try'me/upon deſpair ; als 4 
My Ringo at = _— Ambition ſtarv'd'; 8 
Revenge forgot, great Appetites pg | | 
| Soonee 2 day may have lndwnne. > 7 1! ; ” 8 
Nay, Madam, 


then you fear'me;” 5:11 00 $8; ry !1 _ 
Mar. Fear you, Sir, at hrs drpdfib i hin | 'L 
You've all the Graces that can Crown Mankind: RUFL oO £ [4 | 
Yet wear 'em ſo, men did not know'em- © -» \ 


og: greek, vom EXCeEpt s 1 .3$43+% "& WO 
mock kv-my Mixforvunts. 


You come, like them, to 
Mar. mo you, Heaven { no, mighty: Monarch, 


all the Good, and wonder of che Great a S111 + 


= nap hope vai wes of Wis "Of 3; 
| Xing: O Madlany! view h- 101 }r12G16 dork Mr 
FT. ay, were iwnoran bur" Uunthrowd”.: | : V4T4o v1} w an 2; im li* 
FE OT: potl 07/7 #7 vt Þ'# 
allmy pres ye _ torment ray Nights; | 


Thi i DIAG BST 


Nay, let the Miſery invade fine Sexo; 1: 
That cou'd_not for the Royal Cauſe like-nie, - 
Throw all their Luxury before your Feet, 
| And follow you like: Fir xthe World: 


Gril. ound Wind, and ogiiber Girl. 


King. What ſhall I anſwer rrmaerng Orhou Balm 
To heal a broken, yet a Kingly/Heart 
For, ſo I ſwear I will be to my Laſt: | 
Come to my\ Arms, and be thy: 'Zarry's Angel, 
_ Ghreng my —_— and make my Crownia eaſie. 
eL,. got 5455 
Wie ad you Marmontiere' $000 579 
ES. thou turn thy Beauties-into Frowns 2 
rf You know, Sir, *tis impoſſible, no 
King. No more—and with that ſtern reſolv'd 
By Heaven, were I a dying, and the Prieſt 
Shou'd urge my laſt Confoltion, Id ery out; 
Oh Marmoutiere, and: yet thou-ſay'ft, no'more. 
Mar. 'Tis well, Sir, Trains aim; farewel[-: :- 
King. Come back, .O-ſtay; my: Lite flows afron.M you.'. 
Mar. No, Sir, Lind 1 _——_—— af 
You frnno Carinot go, 
not—-O nk. Ns I kneel to grant d. 
you take whatever you demand. 
ar. Then, Sir, thus low, —_— i&you pleaſe, | 
Let _ intreat for Guiſec * | 
King. Ha, Madam, what ! 
For Guiſe; for Guiſe | that ſtubborn arrogant Rebel, 
That ſs at profferd Merey,ſlights his Pardon,, 


[tide 


3 


oyal Grace, and plots upon my: Liſe.o/{ » 9VBWF OY 0 


darn -_e o you prote& him 2 then the ron 
Is ſworn to Henry's Death :- does Beauty-too,,/ 
; And Innocence it ſelf, .conſpire-againlt me ;; 
Then let me tamely yield my Glories up, 
Which oace.I vow'd with my furs Gen to ul to war 
. To my laſt drop-of Blood. # Come, Guiſe, come inal, 
All you lov'd Traytors, conje——I ſtrip to meet you ; 
Sheath all your Daggersin Curſt Henry's Heart. 

Mar. I p__—_ you have heard: 


$9* T6 Dil GULSE" 


| How far 1 would intreat your Majaſty, - ! 
Perhaps you'll be more Calm: {19% 

whe hog: OE mon zoltc? by 
Speak 7 tne erty ONT ONS 


no ion HR 


Before: the Wound'is 
For no Man J 
Take your own 
Cannot ſo well adviſe you, us 
Therefore reſame, my Lard, your 
Yet do not bear more than a wth 
Believe it, Sir, the moron baſin: f! 26cdW y 
_ back your Arm, the more Fate i Carries, - bh SAW 
Xing. Thou of m Sas tower Made | 4.1 
os — — _ rarer yh 
. Forgivet rbaneeof ya KarR ab b1 ” no 89H vi 
Tmckar by Nature, panaks or ms 1/41 whip ; 
ut my cart; 
barter dye '- SR 
Tis faid the wiltcome.in fpight of me; |. 3d 2met 
Suppoſe it poſſible, and ftay 20 adviſe me. | |: VM 
Mar. I will, but on your Royal ve no mare.” ati; iwo" 
T go. 0 yen det io oK 
o my , as o—_ f: Mt 20 
- And never : & Palm ores © ISI &-p ov nad i 
Yet you'll pe; owes 4 wr Sigh 3:1! 1 .1i- odfT wy 
As we diſcourſe, ind Curr you oy 


9107 {] ONNuC 


; Exter Alphonſo. PUMPED FOT 4% 6.459 104 
w - 46 4 #441;1 = $7 38 2612170 Tar mw 
Wh 7 do you wave jour Band; Toe 21017 bas 95:10 187M ex20bv7 

me hence 9 2612 Nv(l2 \ (1:251- $954 Sq 0% nt»-Hur 188 
So looks the poor Condernn'd,- 3-4.,0722G 7 pd 03 mee 21 
When Juſtice beck'ns, tnvehabh ani lh 


poof Pardon 
—_— like you, the Judge = T9rT 
And thus, like me, the ox cog nt h {Ex twath Adgpl/ 


76.2210 ; AN VOY NMAC 5 bhecid to qo —_ ful vymoT . 
107 12237703 Ginft mir nn + vol roy IA 
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pn ————_—_———_—GwC 


{0010 


* Eaten Grillo 


Grill. O Rare, rare os Power ta ab 
Wer't poſſible we ae Cn LY 
By ſome new Eve, ſuch Virtue relieve ws; % 

OT cou'd claſp thee, but that my / $445.,89 

Tillall thy Sweets were broke witk 

And Kiſs thy Beauties toa diſſolution... 

Mar. Ah Father, Uncle,, Brother, all the Kin, 
The precious Blood that's left me in the World, 
Believe, dear Sir, ena won wan, ſeem, i v7 | 
I will not loſe m Vi 2 Throne. : 19h 

Grill Why, 1 will etfice out a Throne riry oy, 

I''c hew down all the GCommon-wealths Y Hens Ch eniom, 
And feat thee on their Necks, 5 high | 


| Heal of GUISE, | _ 


"1 q _ 
S 44 3 TE 


3:61 Enter Ajit _ brig .c4us 


Abb. Colonel, your Ear. + -. 
Mar. By theſe whiſperi pering, Loa 
My Soul- prefages that the Anim 
If he dares come, were, 


Pdfacrifice himin the Fo are 
O Hewens! what was't I Mere ts Wh 


I know not. that, bus,/ as am. 

- Koo om thee, bo too lovely 3 M 

t 'd be kneelin e for Merc 
Ha! then thou lov iſt That LOR r Mercy. 
Down, riſing miſchief, down, or I will oak 
Even in thy Cauſe, and fre le new born pity: * 
Yet, if he were not , what ping 

His Charms let 

I faint 

Reaſon and Long _—_—_ vided Soul, , 
Heav'n be the Judg, an -Vitue Conquer; 
Love to his Tune b hrthg Heart wou'd bring, ,_- 
But ogy —lnpy ſen a _ the String, _ - 

A King diſpatches Qrdep 1 

With: poſitive. Command to Rp tis coming, 


#6 "gel 


LE there is = Arefotge to the Zea 
ides Belleare t but 

How that the Gui/c my "the wh W 

Hs elty..in,all, 1" 

ale to AF hi lf | 

He doubted not hi = 61 SL 


T: 
And it mu 
Te ro the King, it Tp 'E re Funds Bowlt e290 
Sg purpoſe Wi Ts 2006326 1m 3% 9-36: AC 
there Tru P 00G &, {5 7, gn } 
In this mad Fame, Le þ bng306'| int" (Fi abbor. 


Manet Grillon: Eaten : Guile, Cardinal, Mayen, Malicorn, 
A Hendants, Ec." Shouts again. 


. Grill. Death, and hol Dev, ng i that | 
Thy Maſter 


Gaik. Yes, Grillon, 'tis the Guiſc 36 
One that wou'd Court you for a F =y WA 
Grill, A Friend, © naw oli 
Traytor, thou mean &, aid 6 Ibid thee Sites Cy 
; But fince thou art fo inſolent thy blood” ' wick 
© Be on thy Head, and fall by me 


Shot _ Exit. 
Guiſe. The bruiſes of his Loyalty ay bownh D208, T. 


* $03 1b | 
we Spirit "pithin; Sings." 11-18 
2 2" Mal falic fr, ho't ,4 | "ot ? 
F the Giiſe porn 70 20, 
I charge, IT warn ket him tnow, ""* 
Perhaps bit Bed: "hes TM ry dh 


Guiſe. Why, "Malicorn 2", 
= wo Ape ag Sir, do hot ſte wi King, 


Ree] Twill dan gerous. © SIGN v2 NI", »þ ad 17 r$=70 POLL? o *r17, 
ck Therefore I will kb ge nbeotangqub goiA AT. Md. - 
i report cy dang $9 1581/40. 2'72004el 1 


ate He WY $5 eo 


4 


Halt to your Judgmegt,» j (hs. daw9s imo! od fob bn 
ore, gu; ; noihibo1ino9 71” 


or Thi 329m of] 


Ambition, AB x doing, | 4 vi 4 A ”"Y = _ 

Mal. What, duc n= y- L. 

Guiſe. Ay, there a Generals Heart beat ws Drum.” 
Quick, quick, my. Reins, my ack god eenedl ts DI 
Ake, as I'de beena Horſe-back forty, houry. . | 

_ _ og Sk 744 3163 | all,” 

Guiſe. t trick upon me,. w 

Mal. om Foc ie. 

Guiſe, His thou meanelt... 

Mal. On hers. | 
Down 17/er her Knees. o 

Gujſe. And up again, no matter. 

Mal. Now all in Te: in Tears, Neyo ig, dup 

Guiſe, Diſlembl'd, for ſhe told 
ha ppm eF > > oo to | 

Mal. And fo, to make fure work on't, by Conſent 
Of Gril/ox, who is made their Bawd. 

Guiſe. Away. 

Mal. She's lodg'd at Court, 

Guiſe. 'Tis falſe, they do belye her. 

Mal. But, Sir, I faw = 2h Sen 

Guiſe. What, at Court?. 

Mal. At Court; and near the King, * tis true e by Heaven, 
I never play'd you foul, why ſhould you doubt me ? 

aſe wo go ere thus unmann'd me,Hearrt, 

ttles, Fire, Death, I I run, 
_ _ laſt blow; he _ me e like « Coma 4 | 
ay, ket menever win a Field again, .. _ 
If with the of theſe irregular Vapours, 
The blood. han't burſt my Lips. 
Card. Peace, Brother. 
Guiſe. By Heaven, E cook thee for ny Souls Phyſitian, 


Fy 3% : y 
i 


Shou'd croſs my way. "06 + of Love) bt 
Greater than Fame: 
Or rather, all in ond! rep dd ring: "017 
| Whervre houlnThrofd i Air in Eu Lets ot” Hell; 
me to my B 

Cal Have you no 5g DI 
Gaiſe, Pra » "Sir; | 4 

A moments thought ; ib rota rent, 
My Brain runs this and that way, 'twill Hot fix - : 
gb AI NE Bots ] 


"(Shes within, 

fo aig they ſhout again, Fonda; - 
» head 'em to his Palace as my Guatds ; 

Yet more, on fuch exalted Cauſes born, 


Vie wnic hies in tis Cabins alone. Mitt: on .Aloar ar 4 : 
And look hi TOTS On 575 FTW Wins Fe: 
The ny ſhout him Uead with theif alarms, ie 
ns Ee TAE. in 
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SCENE. Bets 
an9m3"::; 114 
0B, and Count _— 
notes Bt AIN1 <4% 1: 1211 \ (wn Sithone; 
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cen cn 
” IT told your "Majeſty; 


The Sheriffs Ws puff the Prin hop 
Of their Dolloerems! Wore f go pF 


war A + and; ent 3Peal: 43018-25090 bis 
1 ETD HH 44 : 


FP / il RY p | . 
o 
| , p ( þ _ 
= . i > 
: 4 
4 , ” MI P. 4 
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6; | . [ * "+ , , *» A wr 6 
4 / - $4 Ch cis. "81 LIT * ' 4 0 . 
Bnter Grillog. | -. 
. | n+ aan? (iS a 
f s : . -. | — 
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, 
$4 3, FT CiIts THO \ $f 
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Giv'n me by Heavn, evin 

But peace, thou feſtring thought; 

Where is he 2, 02128 ORE PAY | 
Grill, With her Majeſty, your Mother; #0 

She has tak'n Chair, and he op 4g by her, | © 

With thirty thouſand Rebels ar his heels. wy 
King. What's to bedone ? 'No pall upon = Spirit ; 

But he that loves me beſt, and dares the mo | 

On this nice point of Empire, let him f| 


Alph. T would adviſe you, Sir, to call him in, 
And kill him inſtantly upon the Spot. 

Ab8. 1 like Alphonſo's Counſel, ſhort, fure Work, - 
Cut off the Head, and let the Body walk. 


Enter Queen-Mother, \ 


Q. M. Sir, the Guij e waits, 

King. He enters on his Fate. 

(2. 44. Not ſo, forbear, the City's upin Arms; 
Nor doubt, if in their heat you cut him off, 
That they will ſpare the Royal Majeſty. 
Once, Sir, let me adviſe, and rule your Fury. 

King. You ſhall, Ile ſee him, _ I'le ſpare him now. 

Q.' M. What will you fay> * 

King. I know not ; 

Colonel Grilloy, call the Archers in, 
F 2 


3 EET 


Double your Guard, and ſtrictly charge the Swits 
Stand to their Arms, receive, þ as a Traytor. 
My Heart has et thee d Gaife) in Blood, 
Blood, Mother, Blood, ne're ro blotted out, 

| RA Yet you'l relent when this hot fit is over. 


= I tame) 
What at of Trz awill 
Size me; hey ve ſworn 


Bren L6eR rog 

Or rather, on Nod; hh rd caps 

Thy Throne, and > - it for Example 
I'm born a Monagrch ; | implies, alone 

To weild the ny and Rr WM ep 


LP 


Il drs.g a9 ma, 6 aa oh | 


[Exit Grill. 


4 Chair of State plac; the King appears fitting in it ; a Table by 
him, oz which he leans ; Attendants on each fide of them: amongft 
the reft, Abbot, Grillon, and Bellicure. The Queen-Mother ex- 
ters led by the Duke of Guiſe, who makes his approach with three 
Reverences to the King's Chair ; after the third, the King riſes, 
and coming forward, (peaks. 


King. J Sent you word you ſhould not come. 


King. Why, that you came, I ſee. 
Once more; Iſent you word, you ſhould not come. 
Guiſe, Not come to throw my ſelf, with all ſubmiſſion, 
Beneath your Royal Feet: to put my Cauſe 
And Perſon in the Hands of Soveraign Juſtice ! 
Aing. Now 'tis with all ſubmiſſion, that's the Preface, 


Yet 


You diſobey'd me, Dxte, with all ſubmiſſion. 

Guiſe, Sir, it was the laſt neceſſity that drove me 
To clear my ſelf of -Calumnies, and Slanders, 
Much urg'd, but neyer prov'd, againſt my Innocence; 
Yet had I known it a ng Expreſs Command, 
\ I ſhould not have approach' | 

King. "Twasas expres, as words could ſignifie ; 
Stand forth Belkenre, it ſhall be prov'd you knew it, 
Stand forth, and to this falſe Mans Face declare 


Your 


Bell. Sir, thus it was, F met _ 
in as I could fpeak, I gave your rs, 
= ore yproentogm bor oper 


And 


The Duke of GUISE. 


ACT IV. 


SCENE the Lowore. - 


Guiſe. Sir, that I came 


ill you came againſt my ſtrict Command, 


word far Word. 


38 Tir Dilef GUISE 


King. Enongh, I know you told him ; 
Mer s.; $aapno; mt long to be contemn'd, 
And I can till be patient; vive. - 
Gaiſe. 'And I can ask forgiv whenl err; 
But let my Gracious Maſter, pleaſe to know 
The true intent of my miſ-copſtru'd Faith. _ 
Should I not come to vindicare my Fame, + _} /| 
From wrong Conſtruttions ? And—— ; 
King.Come,Duke, you were not wrong 'd your Conſcienceknows, 
You were not wrongd, were you-not plainly told, 
That if -you dar'd ro ſet your Foot in Parss,5, vn oo |, 
You ſhou'd be held the cauſe of atl'Conmmotions; >: +! 
That ſhou'd from,thence enſue, and yet. you came. ©. .\. 
'  Guifſe. Sir, will you pleaſe with patience but to hear me 2 
. Ming, 1 will, and wou'd be glad, my Lord of Gui/e, 
To clear you to my ſelf. $\ 
Guiſe. | had been told 
| » There were in agitation here at Court, 
Things of the higheſt note againſt Religion, 


Againſt the common we oe of Subjeas, 


And Lives of honeſt well affe&ed men ; 
I thereforc jJudg' dd ———— | 
King. Then you, it ſeems, are Judge 
Betwixt the Prince and People, Judge for them, 
And Champion againſt me? 
Guiſe. | tear'd it mightbe repreſented fo, 
And came Refolv dd ——— 
King. To head the Factious Crowd. 
Guiſe To'clear my Innocence. 
King. The means for that, of, 
Had been your abſence from this hot-brain'd Town———— 
Where you, not I, are King— ;___ .. | 
I feel my Blood kindling within my Veins, 
The Genius of. the Throne | knocks at. my Heart, 
. Come what may come, he dies. 
Q, M. fopping the King, ge mean you, Sir, 
,You tremble and look pale, for Heayens fake think, 
Tis your own Life you venture, Eben ill kim. |} 
King, Had I ten thouſand Lives, Fieventureall. 
%, © . Give me. way, Madam. | 


/ 


Te Dil GUISE. 


Q, M. Not to your: : » 
The whole Parifian Herd is at Gatess | 10 27 er'y of 
A Crowd's a Name too ſmall; they are a Nation, 
ary arm'd, one Soul informs *em. 
And that one Soul's the Guife, Vie rend i out, 

And Ga the Rabble all at onee in him. 

qty (afide.) My Fate isnow 1 Ly Ballance, Fool withid, 
I thank thee for thy foreſight. 

Q. M. Your Guards 'cm. 

Xing. Why not ?' a Mulcitude's a Bulky Coward: 

(2. M. By Heaven there are not Limbs in all your Guards, 
For Arg one a Morſel. ©» '* | 

ng. Ceſar quell'd 'em, 

But pu. Look and Word. 

Q. M. So Galba thought. 

King, But Gal/ba was not Ceſar. | 

"_ I muſt not give'em time for Reſolution: [Afide. 

my Goring 6 Sir, has diſcompos'd my Health, [7o the King. 

y beg your leave I may retire, 

Til — 7 Commands re-call me to your Service. [Exit Guilc. 


by 


Mavet King, Queen-Mother, "Grillon, Abbot. 


King. So you have counſell'd well, the Traytors 
To mock the meekneſs of an injurd King, [Ts Queet) Mother. . 


Why did not you, who: gave me part of Life, 
Infuſe my Fathe er Pg. my Veins F 
But when you kept me coop'd within your Womb; 
You pall'd his generous Blood with the dull mixture. 
Of your 7:a/ian Food, and milk'd flow Arts 
Of Womaniſh tamenefs in my Intant Mouth, 
Why ſtood I ſtupid elſe, and miſs'd a blow, | 
Which Heaven wr d folly made ſo fair, 

(2 M. I ſtill maintain, *twas wiſely done to ſparehim:- 

Grill. A pox 0this unſeaſonable Wiſdom ; 
He was & Fool to come ; if fo, then they 
Who let him go, were ſomewhat. 

King The event, th' event will ſhew us what wewere,. 
Forlike a blazing Meteor hence he ſhot, 
a drew a ſreeping Fiery Train along, : 


0 FETCH 


O Paris, Paris, once my Seat of mp! 

But now the Scene of al thy Ki 

Ungrateful, perjur'd, and. Town, ; 
Which by my * Royial Preſence I have warm'd- 
So long, that'now the:Serpear-hiſſes out 

And ſhakes his forked Toogus at Ma 

While Iw— 

2, M. While you loſe time in idle talk. y 
And uſe no means for and prevention. 
av Tous ____— Oo » Abbot, Syd aa 

umb ! nay, then' 'tisplain; m my Cauſe is perate. 
Such an 0 eokolaing ill makes Grief a Fool, 
ASif Redreſs were paſt. | 
Grill. Te go to the next Sheriff, 
And beg the firſt Reverſion of a Rope ; 
Diſpatch is all my buſineſs, Ie hang for 

Abbot, *T's not fo bad, as vainly you 
Some ſpace there is, ſome little ſpace, ſome ter 
Betwixt our Fate and us ; our Foes are powerful, 
But yet not Arm'd, nor Martialld into Order ; 
Believe it, Sir, the Guiſe will not artempt, 
Tn he have rowl'd his Snd6-ball to a 

. So, then, my Lord, we are aday "from Death, 
What comorrow do? 
Abbot. To morrow, Sir. 
If hours between ſlide not too. idle by, - 
You may be Maſter of their Deſtiny, 
Who now diſpoſe fo loftily of yours, - | 
Not far without the Suburbs there are preer'd.- 
Tos thouſand Swiſſe, and two hRegiments, 
Wou'd they /were here, and I were at their head. 


King. 
an Send Mareſchal Byron to lead 'em up. 
vg. It ſhall be ſo, by Heaven there's Life in this, 
The whack of Clouds is driving on the Winds, 
And ſhows a break of Sun-ſhine. . 
Go, Grillon, give my Orders to Byron, 
And ſee your Souldiers well diſpog'd within, 


The Duke of GUISE. 

For Safeguard of the Louyre. 

©. Mether. One thing more, $ 
The G#iſe ( his bus'neſs yer not fully ripe,) 
Will treat at leaſt for ſhow. of Loyalty : 
Let him be met with the ſame Arts he brings. 

Kjne. 1 know, hell exorbitant Demands, 
But here your part of/me will come in play ; | 
Th? 1:4/iax Soul ſhall teach me how to Soo | 
Even Jove muſt flatter-with an empty hand, | 
Tis time to thunder, when he gripes the Brand. |\ [ Ex. Ones. 


Enter Malicorne ſolus. 
A Night-Scene. 
Mal. Thus far the Cauſe of God: but God's or Devils, 
I mean my Maſter's Cauſe, and mine ſucceed : otÞ 
What ſhall the Guiſe do next ? [ 4 flaſh of lightning. 


Exter the Spirit Melanax. 


Mel. Firſt ſeize the King, and after murder him. 
ML. Officious Fiend, thou conſt uncall'd to Night. 
Mel. Always uncall'd, and ftill at hand for miſchief, 
Mal. — But why in this Fanatick Habit, Devil ?. 

Thou look'ſt like one that preaches to the Crowd, * 

Goſpel is in thy Face, and outward Garb, | 

And Treaſan on thy Tongue... . w", 
Me1, Thou haſt me right, ; 

Ten thouſand Devils more are in this Habit, - 

Saintſhip and Zeal are ſtill our beſt di 5 8 

We mix unknown with the hot thoughtleſs Crowd, 

And quoting Scriptures, which too well we know, 

With impious Gloſles ban the holy Text, 

And make it ſpeak Rebellion, Schiſm and Murder, 

So turn the Arms of Heaven againſt it ſelf, _ 

|  DJMal. What makes the Curate of St. Ex/face here ? 

M.1. Thou art miſtaken Maſter, *tis not he, - 

But *tis a zealous, god! ,canting Devil, - 

Who has aſſum'd the Churchman's lucky ſhape, 

To talk the Crowd to Madneſs and Rebellion. 
M:l. O true Enthuſiaſtigk Devil, true ; 

For Lying is thy Nature, even to me : 


Didſt - 


A+ ef The Dike of GUISE. 


Didſ thou not tell me, If my Lordthe Guiſe 
Enter'd the Court, his Head 4 ſhould then lie low ? 
That was a Lye ; hew Ti 000 AUT 

Mel. Tis falſe; I lid, Par pry Yor ſhould lie low. 
And, but I chill'd the '$:VELnS, 


And cram'dat d gbaltly, Thoughts, 
* Nay, thruſt 'em fo in Þ ring Brain, 
Even ſoit would have robo 

Mal. Thou haſt deſerv'd me 


| I W's we next ? 
Alam ab Tr ce Der the King. 


Mal. Su ppoſe i it done :, F, 
He's cla hin a Covent, ſhorn a Saint, 
My Maſter mounts the Throne. 

CE CO 2 wivny this 
$ e 
Tl be Mater! er moynt wOunes for, ” 3 c Kiog 
Wy”, 4 Hee cannot be ks 
He may be kilPd, a OT Lp ends him; ; 
But at his Bi RE 

Mal. My} 

Mel. ay ſr | 
Their Births EL the G Guiſe = i trogs; 
Butif th' ill Influence paſs o'r "Harry's 
As ina year it will, France ne're ſhall boaſt 
A greater King than he, now cut him or 
While yet his Stars are wek. Tas 

Mzl. Thou talk'ſt of Stars : 

- Canſt thou not ſcemore Tp i into Erars | 
And by a ſurer 

Mel. No, Mlicorne , K. | 
The ways of Heaven are broth fince our Fatt, 
Gulph, beyond Gulph, and never to be ſhot : 

Once we cou'd read our mighty Maker's mind, * 

- Asina Chryſtal louper ſee th' Tdea's 

Of- things that al wo He is always, 

Now ſhut below in t | bros. 

By Second- cauſes tis we ay V7 
And peep far off on'Heavens es 

Which caſt obſcure ReflcQtions from mien Throne. i 


«A 


The Dite of GUISE. 


M4. Then tell me rhy Surmiſes of the future. Y 
Mel. Then line rby Sum "bf {- | 
Juſt when the Sue mn ate Shy, of 
aſcendi rpion poylon'd a - 
rulſ' on deep decr ns | 
Full on Cul ry Maſter 
on joyn'd with Saas , ta ich 
bn hom gy Empires 
Srifs Blood, and Maſſacresexpe&'to de 
And all th' Events of an ill omen Year: 
M4. Then flouriſh Hell;and 7 fempent nigh, 
Miſchief to ſome, to others muſt'be 0 


But hark, for now; 'tho? tis the dead'of Naoke 
oro re wor, 


When lilence broodsupon' _ 
Methinks'l hear a (es yo rt 
Like the deaf Chimes of Bellsin Seceples rouch'd. 
Mel. 'Tis traly'g hefs'd: Co 
But know, *tis Gan no nightly Semtor's Hand, 
There's not a damned Ghoſt, nor heli-born 
That can from Limbo ſcaps, but hither flies, | 
= With leathern wings they bear the cusky Skies. | 
2X To ſacred Churches all in Swarmns repair my” 
> Somecrowd the'Spires; bur moRt thi hflow'd Bel, _y 
XZ And ſoftly Toll for Souls departing Knells, 4 | 
Each 2 2008 hear'ſt; 8 re jr forerell. 
Now there t pr ave "em itt yes, 
Till all go ads tothe Neather Skies, | 
Mal. To morrow then. | | 
rand ke rr of 10 RE coding 
r thou iv*(t thole hungry, 1 
And Beelzebub will. rage. Fo Pu 
My. Why Beelzebub ? Haſt ou not often ſaid, | 
That Lacifer's your King ? | 
M-:1. I told thee true: | 
But Lucifer, as he who foremoſt fell, 
So now lies loweſt in th* Abyſs of Hell. | 
Chain'd till the dreadful-Doom, in place of whom 
Sits Beelzebb, Vicegerent of the damn'd, 
Who liſtaing downward hears his roaring 'Lord, 
And executes his purpoſe, but no more 


G 2 


now hots _ op drive Nag eo 
Ro Fairies cir Moon-li Y, bt 
the Laggers from the fight day... ,/ [ Deſcends. 


Enter Guiſe, Mayenne, Cardinal, and Archbiſhop. 
My. Sullen, methinks, and ſlow the Morning breaks, - 
As if the Sun were wy [60 ne wt 
And dark deſigns h heavy on the day, 7 
Gaiſe, Y*are an old Man too foon, y'are ſuperſtitious, 
Ole 7 yes 2 =o 7, 
The Genius of the 
Inviron'd with his G 
Pavan kd wwe yrony 4 
Would have nc'd, Go kill the Gui/e, and durſt not.. 
Card. We Lavybiavia power,'coopt in his Court, 
Who leads the firſt Kent Now b by ye A Heaven — 
That bluſhes at my Scarlet Robes, I 


This womanifſh Attire 
And cry, Lie there Lord of godly peace, of Eliſe 


Guifl, As much too hot; as Miyenze too cool, 
But *tis the manlier fault o'th' two... 


Biſpop. Have you not ery) rhe Ling, reventing day, 
Receiy'd the Guards intothe City Gates p in 
The jolly S»iſſes marching to their Fifes.. 
"The Crowd ſtood gaping leſs; and amaz'd, 
Shrunk to their eps, end left the pallage fre free. 


OT dig Friar 
And 
And 
And laſh 


Guiſe. 1 would it ſhould be fo, *twas Ir horror, 
ou 


Firſt let *em _ for Rapes;and 1 ranſackt 
That very fright whea 1 a0pear to head ? em,. 
Will harden ce ſoft City Courages : 
Cold Barghers muſt be ra and firuck like Flints, 
Ere their hid Fire will ſparkle. 
Biſhop. Tam glad the king has introduc theſe Guards. 
Card. Your Reaſon. 
Biſhop. They are too few for-us to fear, 
Our numbers in.old martial Men are more, 
The City not caſt in, but the pretence. + 
That hither they ary t to bridle Pars, 
Will make this Riſing paſs for. juſt defence. 


les ; 8 


TR”: :- 
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Myy. Suppoſe the Ci Soul 0 | 

Guiſe. Spoke the alba aeaaie: 
Hoy ane, for errant THe 'F 
But he has riſen from Ads time toours. © 1 
Is nothing to be left to Noble Hazard? . | I 
No Venture made, bur all dull Certainty ; _ - 
By Heav'a Ple tug with Herry for a Crown, - 
Rather than have it on tame terms of yielding, 
{Korn to poach for Power. 


Enter a Servant, who whiſpers Guiſe. 
ALady, ſay thou, then, Tracy. 8 and Beautiful, - | 


Brou t ina Chair my if 
Condu& her in——. [ Exit Serv. 
Tone You wou Md cles | 


Guiſe, I wou'd, Retire. 


Re-enter Servant with Marmoutier, and Exit. 
Starting Is poſſible Idare not truſt my Eyes, 
reg. -/ wa not Marmonrtier. begs 
Mar. What amIthen? 
Gaiſe. Why any thing bur ſhe: - ©, 
What ſhould the of a King do-here ? 
Mir. Find him, who wou'd be r of a King. 
Guiſe, I ſent not for you, Madam. 
Mar. I think my Lord the | ru ry eta 
Gaiſe. Do you not fear your V alibe fades? 
Mar. Fear is for guilty Men, Rebel, and Traytors; 
Where e&'reI go, my Virtusi is ye tag wa 
Guiſe. What Devil has ſeat t here to plague my Soul ? 
O that I could deteſt thee now'as-much 
As ever | have lov'd, nay even-as much 
-As yet in ſpite of all thy Crimes I love ; 
But *tis a Love omixt with dark Deſpair, 
The Smoke and Soot ſmother the ; 
And make my Soul a Furnace : Woman, Woman, . 
What can -Icall thee more, if Devil m_ leis, 
> thine” wav ee was oo got | --_ 
t Eve play'd falſe engendri Serpent, 
Her own Raven worſe than "Ws 


. 
= 
= = 


- ning DEE LIE yon Eaſtern bill 

And now runer Guard is mine, to drive ry Elves. - - 
And fooliſh Fairies from their Moon a raps go Play, | 
And laſh the Laggers from the fight [ Deſcenas. 


* Enter Guiſe, Mayenne, Cardinal, and Archbiſbop. 
My). Sullen, methinks, and ſlow the Morning beak, 
As if the Sun were hitlefs to appear, 
And dark defigns h 77 onthe day, |; 
Guiſe. Y*are an old 0p by jr * quran; 
Tle truſt my Sears, I know } ws 0g. 
The Genius of the 
Inviron'd with his «9/+ poder BARS 
But aw'd and park. as he had been ſpell'd, 
Would have pronounc'd, Go kill the Gu4/e, and durſt not. . 
Card. We hawks him-in onr power,"coopt in his Court, 
Who leads the firſt Attack ? ow by yond Heaven —— 
That bluſhes at my ;O0ſe Robes, PI! Goff | | 
This womaniſh Attire of godly peace, 
And cry, Lie there Lord Cardinal of Gaife 


Guiſe As much toq hot; as Myzenze too cool, 
But *tis the manlier fault o'th' two... 


Biſhop. Have you not heard the eventing da 
Recs che Guards 3 intothe City King, pr ing day 
The jolly Swiſſes to their Fifes. 

TheCrowd ſtood 2 leſs; and amaz'd, 


Shruak to their and left the pallage free. 
Guiſe. I would it ſhould be fo, *twas a horror, 
Firſt let *em __ for Rapes;;and ranſickt Houſes ; 


That very fright whea I appear to head * em 
Will ha go ſofe Cir? Coura 5 


rages 
Cold Burghers muſt be firuck, and Aruck like Flints, 
Ere their hid Fire will ſpa rkle. 


Biſbop. Tam ne _ King has introducd theſe Guards. 
Card, Your 


Biſhop. They 9a os few for us to fear, 
Our numbers in old martial Me are more, 
The City not caſt in, bus the pretence. 


Thic hither they rs brough tle Parks 
Will ill mak his Riſing p -juſt defence. 
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My. Suppoſe the City. ſhould nor riſe. ©; (:-/1 --/ 

Guiſe. Suppoſe as' well the Sun ſhould never rifc : 
He may not rife, for Heaven may play a trick; 
But he has riſen from Adew's time to ours, 1 
Is nothing to be left to Noble Hazard? , | 
No Venture made, bur all dull Certainty ; | 
By Heay'n Ile tug with Harry for a Crown, | 
Rather than have it on tame terms of yielding, 
I ſcorn to poach for Power. _ | 


Enter a Servant, who whiſpers Guiſe, 

ALady, ſay*@& thou, Young, and Beautiful, - - 

Brought ina Chair? | | my | 

Condu@ her in——. , [ Exit Serv. 
Card. You wou'd be left alone — _ 


Guiſe, I wou'd, Retire. 


; Re-enter Servant with Marmoutier, and Exit. 
Starting} Is poffible Idare not truſt my Eyes, 
"64% Alpen not Marmotier. ay 
Mar. What amIthen ? 
Gaife. Why any thing bur ſhe: ' -*, 
What ſhould the of a King do-here ? 
Mar. Find him, who wou'd be Maſter of a King. 
Guiſe, I ſent not for you, Madam. -. 
Mar. I think my Lord the Ki cog Wd wan 
Guiſe. Do you not fear your Vilit will be known ? 
Mar. Fear is for guilty Men, Rebels, and Traytors; 
Where e*reI go, my Virtue is my Guard. 
Guiſe. What Devil has ſent thee here to plague my Soul ? 
O that I could deteſt thee now'as-much  - 
As ever [ have lov'd, nay even-as much 
.As yet in ſpite of all thy Crimes I love : 
But *tis a Love fo mixt with dark Deſpair, 
. The Smoke and Soot ſmother the riſing flame, 
And make my Soul a Furnace : Woman, Woman, . 
What can call thee more, if Devil *twere leſs, 
Sure thine's.a Race was never got by Adam, 
But Eve play'd falſe engendring with the Serpent, 
Her own part worſe than his. 


._ Fo 
. 


"0. * Te Dits of GUISE. | 
Mzr. Then they got Traptors/ (101i y2i) off 0ge 


Guiſe, Y Trayzons fa-av flin-in TR 
Forks into? , and:Jplit nyoNeceits'; /: v1 16} ,F11 206 ven - 
Two in their very frame: \twaswell,: as well, out; 

I ſaw not thee at Court, thowBaſiksRK3-7 {1 1-2! | 
For if I had” thoſe ns 9/8071 5 
Had done the T wesR.s tot vel rf gue of 

Mar. Wh THT EY afltzs £0.51 27h 
I was not falle in all ; told yu, Guifey 
If you left Paris, I'w to wb 
You ſee _— IVR oo ws” 

Guiſe. Stil thy Sex gut} 15: a” noY words fifyd ,vh 
Once true in all thy Life, and that for V ihe ) 6 \fr 

Mas; Have I faidI lov'd you ? 

Ws Rn , — 90 fol Crow 1 
If.” 4 ove £ King. ; 9119 ,'> 0's 


or or a, nor you 
In that un kya; 
My Eyes had once, fo farbetray'd my Hearty. 


As to diftinguiſh you from Common Men, 
What e w you ſaid, } did, was Charinitgiall. :- 
Gaiſe. But yet, it leems ou fern ing more Qhatming 
Mz. 1 do not ſap mork:Chinming) ids amgertake. 
More truly Royal,mars aKing id Soul, 0! 11 1 


Than Hgrro toe aria b134.uo; 14 200 


Guife » fa: 4, | + þ£4 $1 FIR | ; 2 I ves p | | 


But Love 


oor toogus torun bo glibs 7 
__ on 


Gehl a Eloquence, that fav'd our Life. 
For rk your: wild Ambiz on, which.dety'd. , | 

A Royal Mandat, hurried fonpcLowdc? 529+ 

When over-weeni pride of Popular Power, : 
Had thruſt you headlong wthe Lonyre Toyls,. FR 
Then had pondy's: Far know, my baughty La, iq; 

Had doom'd yoy:tothvdeathyou well deſerv'd. . /- - 
Gwiſe. Then was't'not Hexpysfrar preſerv*'d my: Likes. 
Mar. You know himibetrer, or you- ought oben; 

He's born to give: you; not.toreceve nt; 1! 
af Say this again, bur add vou-gave.not- Wz-274. 13d | 
Rn <Þ .  *- LQUEE 


* = 
'F *.4 , : ; 
| Ts R 


a... 


* 
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Your Hoavur as he Thane Fad | ct 61 
rit you *twere ri4 31 ton Cvrobs! 
Ms. And ſo it were. | Lov Neo ul 
Guiſe. Why faid you, Soir were? roria ud bm v 
For ths *tis true, methinks *tis much unkind. | 
- Mar. My Lord, we are not nowroralk of kindneſs, 
If ou acknowledge Lhve hen arr bn 9g) M 
- renee in pr ane loa! & 
our Honour, t | by we, requires. 
 Guiſe. By Heav'n and y | coHearenTlove, | 
e do. w re.my Honour: permit, - 
Mc. Go throw-your-delf at; 5 Royal Feet, 
And riſe not, ations Loyal Gaby Y 
Guife, A Datiou Lapnbhs ]-xwas ever. 
Mar. Tle put it ſhort, m deparr from Parks. 
Guiſe. I cannot leave pln yon tools! 
| fie wn rey, beer Fans allaefiake; | 
Be; wi | Fortune: ;. 
= vent the turn, forſake the _— ; 


ve none. - | | 

Ye there's a NI call'd Fame, and MensEdicem 
Preſerves me from your force , once,more farewel:: 
Look on me Gai/c; _ huge ENG 
Ths; Th” not joe ur” on-th 
This one depa 437 Wa ace ſhall flaſh a dead. [ Ext. 

Guiſe, Ha faid ſhe true ?. Havel folictle Honour. 
Why then a Prize ſo eaſie and 
Mad never ſcap'd my Gripe; but ſhes, 
For that's fr down fre 6 For Fall: 
dumpAnbidonchee the-calls-my Crime : - 


FS. WOE 


4 os ot 2 w* 
_ 


- The* Dilly of GUISE: 


.alſe, falſe by Fate, my lie-was born wirh me, - ; 


And Heaven confeſt it in frame; > 07 
The Fires that would have lore 'd ten thouſand Angels, 
Were cram'd peu for may age Soul 


Mal. M Lord. rifls precious Mit Kibiny'®' | 
The as My look roo EEE greatneks, 


'And the Fo his moments court Arbre” fly; : 
Briſac and/Fietco cy” vs" Swifſe," 1-1 

And folded rg QT 1291 1,27 616 
Where now with order'dPikes 67 Gar fu 350 
They wait the*'word'that i pos ym all to dye; 


m_ _—_ _ hoe the Triumph ap the on. 


Og 
Ree un. Jie ect 


My ap oxorky into Creation, vo ER time _ 42 JOfin 
Towalke abroad, andartleſy ſurvey Þf 2 
How the dull Marter cocs the Form "_ [ Evie mabMalcore 


Emnter Citizens , awd Melanax in his \ Bdnarithe Habir 
20011971! Slat" phe! beat of Pemrn'1 5) rfl ot . 
M-1.” Hold, hold a little; Fells Cirizens'/ 48d j 
of the Rabble, a word of Godly Exhorearion to 
hands, ere you ove the Onſet.” * - 
x Cit. Is thisatimeto come B c00h ? TORY not hear the 
Devil now, ths he ſhould come God's Nawe,to preach Peace 


ei Geiidemen 
prhen your 


\ rous. 


' 2 Cit. Look you, Gentlemen / Seltniodd are tides be deſpis'd, 


We have all profited by godly Sermors that | wm. or VETEE 
Let the precious man H 
| Omnes. Let hitHoldforth, Tor him Hola forth. 

Mel. To promote Sedition is my buſineſs - It has been f be- 
fore any of you were born, and will be fo when you are all dead 
and damn'd ; I have led'on the Rabble'in all Ages 
ke. Thar'sa Lye; and 'a loud one. Pte has Fo the M1 
— bot oung, t 'SallAges: A venly fweet Man, 
warrant him, l have feviy ſomewhere in a 

M-.1-1 ſown Rebellion every where. - 
I Cit." How ev * oxardt FRE her- bye How: far have 
you TrayePd Friet | 


* M-/ 
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M-1. Overall the World. 

1 Cit.' Now that's a Rapper. 

2 Cit. I fay, No: For, look you Gentlemen, if he has been a 
Toons , he certainly ſays true, for he may lye by” Au- 
reaority. | 

M:). That the Ribble may depoſe their Prince, «+ 
Has in all Times, and in all ies, been accounted lawful. 

1 Cit. That's the firſt true Syllable he has utter'd : But as how, 
” and whereby, and when may they depolſe him ? 

" Mel. Whenever they have more power to Depoſe, than he 
"XX has to Oppoſe, and this they may do upon the leaft Occa- 
lion. 

x Cit. Sirra, you mince the Matter 3 you ſhould ſay, we may 
do it upon no Occaſion, for the leſs the better. 

Met. _ Here's a Rogue now willout-ſhoot the Devil in 
his own Bow. | ol 

2 Cit. Some Occafion, inmy mind, were not amiſs; For, look 
you Gentlemen, if we have no Occaſion, then whereby we have 
no Occaſion to ſe him ; and therefore either Religion or Li- 
berty, I tick to Occaſions : for when they are gone, Good- 
night to Godlinels and Freedom. | 

M-1. When the moſt are of one fide, as that's our caſe, we are 


IE always in the right ; for they that are in power, will ever be the 


Judges : So that if we ſay White is Black, White muſt loſe 
the Cauſe, and put on douming, for White is bur a ſingle Syl- 
lable; and we are a whole Sentence : Therefore go on boldly,and 


lay on reſolutely for your Solemn League and Covenant , and if 


here- be any {queamith Coaſcience who fears to hight _=_— the 
King, tho I that have known you Citizens theſe thouſand years, 
ſulpeX not any, let ſuch underſtand, That his Majeſties Politick 
Copnrny is tO be diſtinguiſhd from his Natural ; and though you 
murder him in one, you may preſerve him in the'other , bad {o 
much for this time, becauſe the Enemy js at hand, 

2 Cit. "looking out. " OR | 
Look you, Gentlemen, *tis Grilloz the herce Colonel, 
He that devours our Wives, and raviſhes our Children. 

1 Cit. He looks ſo Grum, I'don't care to have to do with him, 
Wou'd I were fafe in my Shop behind the Counter. 

2 Cit. And wou'd I were under my Wives Petticoats, 
Look you, Gentlemen. * | 

we . H | M.1, 


\Y 


Go hang him at the next Sign-poſt : 
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Mel. You, Neighbour, behind your Comprer yeſterday, paida 
Bill of Exchange in Glaſs, Lonisdors, and you Friend, that cry, 
Look ou Gentlemen}, this very morning was under another 
Womans Petticoats, and not your Wives. - -- 

2 Cit. How the Devil does he know this ? 

Mel. Therefore fight tuſtily for the Cauſe of . Heaven, and to 
make even Tallies for your Sins, which that Foo may do with 4 
better Conſcience, Tabſolve you both, and all the reſt of you: 
Now'go on merrily, for thoſe that eſcape ſhall avoid killing ; and 
thoſe 'who do not eſcape, I will provide for in another world. 


[ Cry within on the other ſide of the Stag e, F ; 


Vive le Roy, Vive le Roy. 


Enter Grillon, and his Party. 


F. Grill. Come on, Fellow- Soldiers, Commilitones,that's my word; 
as *rwas Julius Ceſar's of Pagen memory ; *fore God I am no 
Speech-maker, but there ate 'the Rogues,” and here's Bilbo, that's 
a'word and a blow; we' muſt either: cut their Throats, or they 
eut ours, that's pure-neceſſity for your comfort; Now if any man 
can be ſo unkind to his own Body, for I meddle not with your 


* Souls, as to ſtand ſtill like a good Chriſtian, and-offer his Weeſon 


to a Butchers Whittle, I ſay no more! but that he may be ſay'd, 
and that's the beſt can come on hin. | 


[ Cry on both ſides , Vive,le Roy, Vive Guiſe, 

p The: Fight. 

Mel. Hey for the Duke of Gaife and Property,Up with Religion 
and the Cauſe, and down with thoſe Arbitrary Rogues there : 
Stand to't you Aﬀociated Cuckolds/ {Citizens go back. 
O Rogues, O Cowards, Damn theſe Half: ſtrain'd Shop-keepers, 
Got between Gentlemen and City-Wives, how Naturally they 
quake, and run away from their own Fathers, Twenty Souls a 
Penny were a dear Bargain of *em.  {'T hey all ran off,Melanax 1th 

| | = them, the 1 and 2Ctt. taken. 
Grill. Poſſeſs your ſelyes of the place Maubert, - 
And hang me up thoſe two Rogues for an example. 
© I Cie, O ſpare me {weet Colonel, Iam but a young Beginner, 
and new fer up 
Gril, Pie be your Cuſtomer,and ſet you up a little better,Sirrah, 


What _ 


7 be Duke of GUISE, G1 

What have you to ſay for your ſelf, Scoundrel ? 
Why were you a Rebel ? _. - 

2 Cit. Look you; Colonel, ?twas out of no ill meaning to the 
Government, all that I did, was pure Obedience to my Wite: 

Grill. Nay, if thou haſt a Wite that wears the Breeches, 
Thou ſhalt be condemn'd to live: 
Get thee home for a Hen-peckt Traytor—— 
W hat, Are we encompaſs'd ?.Nay then, Faces this way ; 
Wee? ſell our Skins to the faireſt Chapmen. 


Exter Aumale and Soldiers on the one ſide, Citizens on the other, 
Grillon and his Party are diſarm d. 


1 Cit, Bear away that wc I Colonel, 
And hang him upar the next Sign-polt : 
Nay, when I am in power, I can make examples too. 

- Ones. Tear him pigce-meal, tear him piece-meal. [ Pull and 

Grill. Rogues, Villains, Rebels, Traytors, Cuckolds, | hale him. 
*Swounds;” What do you'make of a Man? - Do you think muy 
Legs and Arms are ſtrung upon a Wire, like a Jointed Baby * 
Carry me off quickly., you were beſt, and hang me decently, 
according to my firſt Sentence. ; 

2 Cit. Look you, Colonel, you are too bulky to be carried off 
all at once, a Leg or:an Arm is one Man's Burden: | | 
Give me a little Finger for a Sample of him, whereby 
Ple carry it for a Token to my Soveraign Lady. 

Grill. *Tis too little, in all Conſcience, for her, 

Take a bigger Token, Cuckold. - Er tu Brute: whom I ſav'd, 
O the Conſcience of a Shop-keeper ! 

2 Cit. Look you," Colonel, for your:faving me, I thank you 
heartily, whenidy that Debt's paid; but for ſpeaking Treaſon 
againſt my anointed Wife, that's a new Reok*ning between us, 


Extey Guiſe with 4 General's Staff in his hand, Mayenne, 
Cardinal, Archbifhop, Malicorn, and Attendants. 


Omnes. Vive' Guile. + 
Guiſe bowing, and Bare-headed. 
I thank you Countrey-men, the hand of Heaven 
In all our Safeties has appear'd *this day, 
Stand on your Guard, and double every Watch, 
But ſtain your Triumph with no Chriſtian blood, be 
| | H. 2 Frenc5 


KD, 
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French we are all, and Brothers of a Land. 

Card. What mean you, Brother, by this Godly talk ? 

Of ſparing Chriſtian Blood, why thele are Dogs ; 

Now by the Sword that cut off Makchus Ear, 

Meer that neither can be ſav'd nor damn'd, — 
Archbiſhop. Where have you learnt to ſpare inveterate Foes ! 
Guiſe, You know the Book , 

Archbiſhop. And can expoynd. it too : 
But Chriſtian Faith was in «Me then, 


' And Roman Heathens lorded o're the World, 


What madneſs were it for the weak and few, 


To fight againſt the po tawou my, 
Grilles muſt dye © muff the Tyrant's Guards, R 
Leaſt gathering head again, they make more work. 
M14/. My Lord, the muſt be: fleſh'd in Blood, 
To teach *em the true Reliſh, dip *em with you—— 
Or they'l perhaps repent. | | 
Guaiſe. You are Fools to kill *m were:to ſhew I frar'd 'em.; 
The Court difarm''d, diſheartned, and: belieg'd, 
Are alt as much within my power, as if 
I grip'd em in my Fiſt. ( 
"Tis 5 gn on > 
_ i = ad -_ heads a Popular Caulc, 
uſt proſecute that Cauſe' by Popular Ways : 
So Shaker ou are wer or no, F 
You muſt afteQt tobe. 


©  Guiſe. Diſmiſs thoſe Priſoners, Grilon, you are free, 


I do not ask your Love, be ſtillmy Foe. 

Grill. 1 wall beſo: But-let me tell you, Guiſe, 
As this was greatly done, *twas-proudly too; 
Fle give you back your life when next we meet, 
Till then I am your Debtor. | 

G«iſe. That's. till Dooms-day. [Grillon and his ut one way, 
Haſte Brother, draw out Fifteen thouſand Men, RÞble the other. 
Surround the Lowvre, leaſt the Prey ſhould ſcape, - 
I know the King will ſend totreat 
We'll ſet the Dice-on him. in high demands, 
No leſs than all his Offices of Truft , 
He ſhall be par'd, and canteg'd our, and clipt, 
»@ long he ſhall not paſs. fk 


j 
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C:rd. What do we talk 
Of paring, clipping, and ſuch tedious work, 
Like thoſe that hang their Noſes ore a Potion and Qualm,, and 
keck, and take it down by Sipps. 
Archbiſhop. Beſt make advantage of this Popular Rage, 
Let in th orewhelming Tyde on Harry's head, 
In that promiſcuous Fury who ſhall know 
Among a thouſand Swords who killd the King. 
Me! O my dear Lord, upon this onely day 
De the ſeries of your following Fate : 
Think your good Genius has aſſum'd my ſhape 
In this Prophetick doom. 
Gaiſe. Peace croaking Raven, 
Tle ſeize him firſt, then make him a led Monarch ; 
Ple be declar'd Lieutenant General 
Amidſt the Three Eſtates thar repreſent  \ 
The glorious, full, majeftick Face of France, 
Which in his own deſpight the King ſhall call : 
So let him reign my Tenant during life, 
His Brother of Never ſhut out for ever, 
Branded with Hereſie, and barr'd from Sway, 
That when Ylo#s conſum'd in Aſhes lies, | 
The Phenix Race of Charlewain may riſe. , [Exeant. 


SCENE, Te LOUYRE. 


Enter King, Queen-Mother , Abbot, Grillon. 


King. Diſmiſt with ſuch Contempt ? | 
om Yes, Faith, we paſt like beaten Rowens nnderneath the 
King. Give me my Arms. 
Grill. For what ? 


King. Tle lead you on. 
Grill. Youare a true Lyon, but my Men are Sheep ; 
If fon run firſt, Ple ſwear they'l follow you. 
ng. What, all turn'd Cowards ? Not a Man in Fraxce 
Dares'ſet his Foot by mine, and periſh by me. 
Gril, Troth Ican't find *em much inclin'd to periſhing. 


\ 


LT 
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K in7.. What can be left in danger, but to dare ?. 
No matter for my Arms,. 'le.go Bare-tac'd, 
And ſeize the firlt bold Rebel that 1 meet. 

Abbot. There's ſomething of Divinity in Kings _. 
That fits between their Eyes, and guards their Life. 
* Grill. True, Abbot, but the miſchief is, you Churchmen 
Can ſee that ſomething further than the Crowd; 
Theſe Musket Bullets have not read-much Logick, 
Nor are they given to make your nice diftinQions : 

[ One enters, and gives the Queen a Note, ſhe reads —— 

One of *em poſſibly may hit the King | 


Jn ſome one part of him that's not Divine , 


And fo the mortal part of his Maj ty wou'd draw 
The Divinity of it into another world, {weet Abbot. - 


. Mother, *Tis equal madneſs to go out or ftay; 
The Reverence due to Kings1s all transfer'd | 
To haughty Gai/e, and when.new Gods are made, 
The old muſt quit-the:/Temple, you, mult fly, -. | 
King Death, Had I wings, yet I would ſcorn to fly. 


Gri wn, 4 or no wings, 15 not the Queſtion : 
If you won't fly for*r, you muſt; ride for't, - | 
And that comes much to one;: » _ - 

King. Forlake my Regal Town. - 

©. Mother. Forſake a Bedlam : 

This Note informs me, Fifteen thouſand Men 
Are marching to incloſe the Louvre round. 

Abbor. The buſineſs then admits no more diſpute, 
You, Madam, mult be pleas'd to find the Gi/e, 
Seem ealie, fearful, yielding, what you will, wo 
But ſtilt prolong the Treaty all you can, _ | 
Togain the King more time for his Eſcape. 


. Mother. Ple undertake it —- Nay, no thanks my Son; | 


; My bleſſing ſhall be given in your deliverance ; 


That once perform'd, their, Web is all unraverd,”' - -. 
And Guife 15 to begin his work again. | Exit R. Mother. 
King. Igo this minute: | "215 4D 


. Enter Marmoutier, 
Nay then, another minute! muſt be given. + 
O how I bluſh, that thou ſhouldſt fee thy King 
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Do this low A&t that leſſens all his Fame: + 
Death muſt a Rebel force me from my Love ! 
If it muſt be —. þ 1% 
Mar. It muſt not, cannot be. 
" No, nor ſhall not Wench, as long as my Soul wears a 
Body. 
Xing. Secure in that, Ple truſt thee ; ShallI truſt thee ? 
For Conquerors haye Charms, and Women Frallty : 
Farewel, Thou may'ſt behold me King agen, 
My Sowl's not yet depos'd, why then farewel, 
Ple ſay't as comfortably as I can : 
But O cursd Guiſe, for prefſing on my time, 
And cutting off Ten thouſand more Adieus. | 
Mer. The moments that retard your Flight are Traytors, 
Make haſte my Royal. Maſter to be ſafe, 
And ſave me with you, for Ple ſhare your Fate. 
King. Wilt thou go too? 
Then I am reconcil'd to Heaven again : 
O welcome thou good Angel of my way, 
Thou Pledge and Omen of my ſafe Return; 
Not Greece, nor hoſtile Juno cou'd deſtroy 
The Hero that abandon'd burning Troy, 
He ſcap'd the dangers of the dreadful Night, 
When loaded with his Gods he took his Flight. 
[ Exeunt Kjne, leading her. 


CC 
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SCENE, The Caſtle of Bloile, 


" Enter Grillon, Alphonſo Corſo, 


= \WaVs Elcome Colonel, welcome to Bloi/c. 


Alp Since Jaſt we parted at the Barricadoes, 
The World's turn'd upſide down. | 
« Grill. No, Faith, *tis better, now *tis downſide up, 
Our part oth” wheel 1s riſing, tho but ſlow!y. 

, Alph. 
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Kino. What can be left in danger, but to dare ?. 
Xo matter for my Arms,. V'le.go Bare-tac'd, 
And ſejze the firlt bold Rebel that I meet. 
Abbot. There's ſomething of Divinity in Kings _.. 
That fits between their Eyes, and guards their Life. 
* Grill: True, Abbot, but the muſchiet is, you Churchmen 
Can (ee that ſomething further than the Crowd; 
Theſe Musket Bullets have not read much Lopick, 
Nor are they given to make your nice diſtinQions : 
[ One enters, and gives the Queen a Note, ſhe reads —— 
One of *em poſſibly may hit the King 
' In ſome one part of him that's not Divine , |. ;_ 
And {o the mortal part of his aim. wou'd draw-: 
The Divinity of -it into another world, {weet Abbot. - 
. Mother. ?Tis equal madneſs to go out or ſtay, 
The Reverence due to Kings 1s all transfer'd 
To haughty Guif-, and when.new, Gods are made, | 
The old muſt quit-the-Temple, you. muſt fly, -. /..,  ! 
King. Death, Had 1 wings, yet I would ſcorn to fly. 
Gif Wings, or no wings, 15 not the Queſtion : 
If you won't fly for't, you muſt; ride for't, - | 
And that comes much to one; » + 
Kine. Forlake my Regal Town. - 
""10C- | Bei Forſake a Bedlam : 
This Note informs me, Fifteen thouſand Men 
Are marching to incloſe the Louvre.round; - 
' Abbot. The buſineſs then admits no more diſpute, 
You, Madam, mult be pleas'd to find the Gui/e, 
Seem ealie, fearful, yielding, what you will, 
But ſtilt prolong the Treaty all you can, 
Togain the King more time for his Eſcape. 4 
' Mother. Vie undertake it——- Nay, no thanks my Son, 
My bleſſing ſhall be given in your deliverance ; 
That once perform''d, their. Web is all unraverd,' 19%4, 
And Gui/e 15 to begin his work again. © + +» Þ Exit Q.- Mother. 
Kjng. I go this minute; ano its 
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 .,» Enter Marmoutier. , 
Nay then, another minute muſt be given. 
O how I bluſh, that thou ſhouldſt Tee thy King 
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Do this low A& that. leſſens all his Fame : 
Death muſt a Rebel force me from my Love ! 
If it muſt be —- eg 

Mar. It muſt not, cannot be. 

on No, nor ſhall not Wench, as long as my Soul wears a 
Body. 

King. Secure in that, Ple truſt thee ; ShallI truſt thee ? 
For Conquerors have Charms, and Women Frallty : 
Farewel, Thou may*ſt behold me King agen, 

My Soul's not yet depos'd, why then farewel, 

Ple ſay't as comfortably as I can : 

But O cursd Guife, for prefling on my time, 

And cutting off Ten thouſand more Adieus. 

Mar. The moments that retard your Flight.are Traytors, 
Make haſte my Royal Maſter to be ſafe, 

And fave me with you, for Ple ſhare your Fate. 

King. Wilt thou go too? | 

Then I am reconcil'd to Heaven again : 

O welcome thou good Angel of my way, 

Thou Pledge and Omen of my fafe Return; 

Not Greece, nor hoſtile Fuzo cou'd deſtroy 

The Hero that abandon'd burning Troy, 

He ſcap'd the dangers of the dreadful Night, 

When loaded with his Gods he took his Flight, 

[ Exennt Kjne, leading her. 
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SCENE, The Cafile of Bloile. 


Enter Grillon, Alphonſo Corſo. 


ge \W V4 Elcome Colonel, welcome to Bloj/c. 
A'ph. Since laſt we parted at the Barricadoes, 
The World's turn'd upſide down. | 

« Grill. No, Faith, "tis better, now 'tis downſide up, 
Our part o'tl' wheel is riſing, tho but ſlow!y. 
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A'ph. Who lookt for an Aſſembly of rhe States ? 

Grill. When the King was eſcap'd from Paris, and got out of 
the Toyles, *twas time for the _—_ take *em down, and pitch 
others : That is, to treat for the Calling of a Parliament, where 
being ſure of the major part, he might get by Law, what he 
had mifs'd by Force. | 

Alph. But why ſhould the King aſfſembie the States, to fatisfie 
the Guiſe after ſo many Aﬀeonts ? 

Griff. For the ſame reaſon that a Man in a Duel ſays, he has re- 
ceived ſatisfaQtion when he is firſt wounded, and afterwards dil- 
arm'd. | 

Alph. But why this Parliament at Blows, and not at Pars ? 

Grill. Becauſe no Barricado's have been made at Blors : This 
Blois is a very little Town, and the King can draw it after him. 
But Paris is a damn'd, unweildy Bulk, and when the Preachers 
draw againſt the King,a Parſon ina Pulpit is a deviliſh Fore-horle. 
Beſides, I found in that InſurreQion, w erous Beaſts theſe 
Townſmenare ; I tell you, Colonel, a Man had better deal with 
ten of their Wives, than with one zealous Citizen : 

O your in{pir'd Cuckold is moſt implacable. 

Alph. Is there any ſeeming kindneſs between the King,and the 
Duke of Guiſe? . 

Grill. Yes, moſt wonderful: They are as dear to one another, 
as an old Ulvrer, and a rich young Heir upon a Mortgage. The 
King 45 as to the Guſe, and the Gui/e is very gracious to 
the King : Then the Cardinal of Guiſe, and the Archbiſhop of 
Lyons are the two Pendants,that are always hanging at the Royal 
Ear ; They eaſe His Majeſty, of all the Spiritual = ar and the 
Guiſe of all the Temporal, ſo that the King is certainly the hap- 


pielſt Prince in Chriſtendom, without any care upon him : ſo yield- 


ing up every thing to his Loyal Subje&ts that he's infallibly in the 


ey % being the greateſt, and moſt glorious King in all the 
world. 


Alph. Yet I have heard, he made-a-ſharp refleQing Speech 
upon their Party at the opening of the Parliament , admoniſh'd 
Men of their Duties , pardon'd what was paſt, but ſcem'd to 


if they perſiſted for the future. y 
Grill. Yes, and then they all took the Sacrament together : . 
He promiling to unite himſelf to them, and they to obey him ac- 
coraing to the Laws, yet the very next morning they went oh, 
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in purſuance of their old Commonwealth deſigns, as violently 
as Ever, | 

Alph. Now am 1 dull enough to think they have broken their | 
Oath, 

Grill. I but you are but oneprivate Man,and they are the three 
States ; And if they Vote that they have not broken their Oaths, 
Who is to be Judge ? 

Alph. There's One above. 

Grill. I hope you mean in Heaven, orelle you are a bolder Man 
than I am in Parliament-time ; but here comes the Maſter and my 
Neece. | 

Alph. Heaven preſerve him, if a Man may pray for him with- 
out Treaſon. 

Grill. O Yes, You ay Pray for him , the Preachers of the 
Guiſes ſide, do that moſt formally : Nay , You may be ſuffer'd 
Civilly to drink his Health, be of the Court, and keep a place of 
Profit under him: For, in ſhort, *tis a judg'd Caſe of Conſcience, - 
to make your beſt of the King, and to fide againſt him, 


Exter Kjng and Marmoutier. 
King. Grillon, Be near me , 
There's nu my ſervice to be done, 
Your Orders will be ſudden, now withdraw. _ 
Grill. fide. } VVell, I dare truſt my Neece , even tho” ſhe 
comes of my own Family ; but if ſhe Cuckolds my good Opinion 
of her Honeſty, there's a whole Sex falPn under a General Rule 
without one Exception. [ Exennt Grill. a»d Alph. 
Max. . You bid my Ugcle wait you. 
Kizng. Yes. | 
Mar. This hour. 
King. Tthink it was. | 
Mer. Something of moment hangs upon this hour. 
Kz;ng. Not more on this, than on the next and next, 
My time is all ta*ne up on Uſury ; 
I never am before hand with my hours, 
But every one has work before 1t comes. 
Mar. There's ſomething for my ſervice to be done, 
Thoſe were your words, _. 
Kjng. And you deſire their meaning. 
Mar. I dare not ask, and yet periagy may ghels. 
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8 The Dnke of GUISE. 
( Kine. Tis ſearching there where Heaven can only pry, 
Not Man, who knowsnot Man but by ſurmile ; 
Nor Devils, nor _— z purer Mould, 
Can trace.the winding Labyrinths of Thought, 
1 tell thee, Mwwmoarter, I never _ | 
Not when alone, for fear ſome Fiend ſhould hear, 
And blab my Secrets out. 
Mar, You hate the Gai/e. 
Kjng. True, 1did hate him. 
. , Mar. And you hare hint ſtill. 
Kjne. I am reconciPd. . _ 
Mar. Your Spirit is too high, = 
Great Souls forgive not injuries, till time 
Has put their Enemies into their power, 
That they may ſhew Forgiveneſs is their own ; 
For elle *tis fear to puniſh that forgives : 
The Coward, not. the King. 
Kjne. He has ſubmitted. | 
Mar. ln ſhow, for in effeQ he ſtill inſults. 
King. Well, Kings muſt bear fomerimes. 
Mar. They muſt, till they can ſhake their burden off, 
And that's, I think; your aim. 
King. Miſtaken fill + - 
All Favours,- all Preferments, paſs through rhem, 
Pm pliant, and they mould me as they caſe. ' * 
. Theſe are your Arts to make *em more ſecure, 
Juſt ſo your Brother us'd. the Admiral, - YOLL. 
Brothers may think, and a& like Brothers too. 
King. What ſaid you, ha | what mean you Mermontier ? 
Mar. Nay, what mean you ? That Start betray*d you, Sir. 
Kzng. This is no Vigil of | St. Bartholmew, 
Nor is Blow Pars. 
Mar. *Tis an open Town. 
King. What then! 
Mir. Where you are ſtrongeſt. 
King. Well, what then? 
Mer. No more, but you have Power, and are provok'd, 
Kjng. O! Thou haſt ſet thy Foot upon a Snake, 
Get quickly off, or it will ſting thee dead, 
zr. Can Lunknow it ? 
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King. No, but keep it ſecret. | EET 
Mar. Think, Sir, your Thoughts are ſtill as much your own, 
As when you kept the Key of your own Breaſt : 
But ſince you let me in, Itind it filld | 
With Death and Horror ; you would murder Guife. 
Kzng. Murder ! what Murder ! uſe a fofter word, 
And call it Soveraign Juſtice. 
Mar. Wouw'd I cou'd : 
But Juſtice bears the Godlike ſhape of Law, 
And Law requires Defence, and equal Plea 
Betwixt th' Offender, and the righteous Judge, 
King. Yes, when th* Offender can be judg'd by Laws, 
But when his Greatneſs overturns the Scales, 
Then Kings are Juſtice in the laſt Appeal : 
And forc'd by ftrong Neceſlity may ftrike, 
In which indeed th'y aſſert the Publick Good, 
And, like ſworn Surgeons, lop the gangren'd Limb : 
Unpleaſant wholſom work, 
r, If this be needful. 
King. Ha, didſt not thou thy ſelf in fathoming 


The depth of my deſigns, drop there the Plummet ? 


Didſt thou not ſay Affronts, ſo Great, ſo Publick, 
I never could forgive ? 
Mar. Idid but yet— . 
King. What means, But yet ? 'Tis Evidence fo full, 
If the laſt Trumpet ſounded in my Ears, 
Undaunted I ſhould meet the Saints half way : 
And in the Face of Heaven maintain the FaCt. 
Mar. Maintain it then to Heaven, but not to me : 
Do you love me ? 
Kjng. Can you doubt it ? : 
Mar. Yes, I can doubt it, if you can deny : 
Love begs once more this great Offender's lite, 
Can you forgive the man you juſtly hate , 
That hazards both your Life and Crown to ſpare him ? 
"© One whom you may ſuſpe& I more than puy, 
( For I would have you ſee that what 1 ask, 
I know 1s wondrous difficult to grant ) 
Can yoube thus extravagantly Good ? 
Kjng. What then ? For begin c fear my firmnels : 
| L 
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And doubt the ſoft deſtrution of your tongue. 

Mar. Thenin pak, [ ſwear to Heaven, and you, 
To give you all the Preference of my Soul : 
No Rebel Rival to diſturb you there, | 
Let him but live, that he may be my Convert. 

[ Kjng walks awhile, then wipes his eyes, and ſpeaks, 

Kjng. You've Conquer', all that's paſt thall be forgiv'n, 
My laviſh Love has made a layiſh Grant : | 
But know this A& of Grace ſhall be my laſt. 
Let him t, yes, let him well repent, 
Let him , and tempt Re no further : . 
wy yond Heaven that's Conſcious of his Crimes, 
I will no more by Mercy be betray'd. 

Deputies appearing at the Door. 

The Deputies are entring, You muſt leave me : | 
Thus Tyrant Buſineſs all my hours uſurps, 
And makes melive for others. 

Mir. Now Heav'n reward you with a proſperous Reign, 
And grant you never may be good in vain. [ Exit. 


Enter Deputies of the Three States, 
Cardinal of Guife , and Archbiſhop of Lyons, 
at the Head of "em. 


King. Well, my good Lords, what matters of importance 
| = 'd the Caren this Morning ? . 
chb. One high Point _ 

Was warmly canvaſs'd in the Commons Houſe, 
And will be ſoon Reſoly'd. 

Kjne. What was't ? 

Cod Succeſſion. *» 

Kjng. That's one high Point indeed, but not to be 
So warmly canvaſs'd, or ſo ſoon Reſoly'd. 

Card. Things neceflary muſt ſometimes be ſudden. 

King, No ſudden er threatens you, my Lord. 

Archb. What may be ſudden, muſt be counted fo ; 


We hope, and wiſh Your Life : But Yours, and Ours, 
Are inthe hand of Heaven. p 


Kzng. My Lord, They are : 
Yet in a Natural way TH live long, 
6 = 
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If Heaven and You my Loyal Subj leaſe. 

Archb. But fince good Princes, like Your Majeſty, 
Take care of dangers ___ poſſible, | 
Which may concern their SubjeQts whoſe they are, 
And for whom Kings are made. 

Kjng. Yes, we tor them, | 
And they for us, the Benefits are mutual, 

And fo the Tyes are too. | 

Card. To cut things ſhort, | 
The Commons will decree to exclude Navar 
From the Succeſſion of the Realm of Fraxce. 

Kzug. Decree, my Lord ! 'What one Eftate decree, 
Where then are the other two, and what am1 ?- 
The Government is caſt up ſomewhat ſhort, 

The Clergy and Nobility caſheer'd, 

Five hundred r Figures on a Row, 

And I my Self that am, or ſhould be King, 

An o'regrown Cypher ſer before the Sum : 

What Reaſons urge our Soveraigns for th* Excluſion ? 

Archb. He ſuſpeQted, Sir, of Hereſie. 

Kjng. Has he been calPd tomake his juſt defence? 

Card. That needs not, for 'tis known. 

K7;ng. To whom ? 

- Card. The Common. 

K/ng. What is't thoſe Gods the Commons do not know ? * 
But Hereſie you Church-men teachus Vulgar, 
Suppoſes obſtinate and Riff perſiſting 
In Erxors prov'd, long Admonitions made, 

And all rejze&ed, has this Courſe been us'd ? 

Archb. We grant it has not, but —— 

King. Nay, give me leave, | 
T urge from your own Grant, it has not been : 

If then in proceſs of a petty Sum, 
Both Parties having not been fully heard, 
No Sentence can be giv'n: 
Much leſs in the Succeſſion of a Crown, 

+ Whichafter'my deceaſe, by Right Inherent, 
Devolves upon my Brother of Navar. 

Card. The Right of Souls is ſtill to be preferr'd, 
Religion muſt not ſuffer for a Claim. 
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" King. 1f Kings may be exeluded, or depos'd, 

When e're you cry Religion tothe Crowd, Peg 

That Do&rine makes Rebellion Orthodox, 

And Subje&s mu(t be Traytors to be {av'd, | 
Archb. Then Herely's entail d'upen,the Throne. 
King. You would-entail Confuſion, Wass and Slaughters : 

Thoſe ills are Certain, what yu name Contangent. 

I know my Brother's nathre, *tis ſincere, | 

' Above deceit, no crookednels of thought, 

Says, what he means, and what he fays, performs : 

Brave, but not raſh ; ſucceſsfyl, but-not;proud,  - * 

So much ackgp hat he's unealle, ... 


<dging I 
Tillevery petty ty Kent > 
Archb. Some ſay rexengeſul EL Di a! 


Kjng. Some then libel him+-._.--: +1 - 
But that's what both of us have learn't to bear, _ _ 
He can forgive, but you diſdain; Forgiveneſs :.. . 
Your Chiets are they no Libel muſt profane ;_- | 
Honour's aSacred Thing in all but Kings ; _ 

But when yourRhimes allaſſinate our Fame, 
You hug your nauſeous, blund'ring Ballad-wits, 
And pay 'em as if Nonſence. were a merit, | 

If it can mean butTreaſon. | * * - 

Archb. Sir, we have many Arguments to urge — 

King... And 1 bave more to antwer, kt 'em know 
My Royal Brother of away, {hall and 
Secure by Right, by Merit, and ny Ove, 

God, and good men will neyer fail his Cauſe, 
And a!l the bad ſhall be-con{train'd. by Laws. 

Archb. Sigce pr means t' exclude Navy are vain, 

To morrow 1n the Statgs twill be propos'd,. 
To make the Duke of Gu{/e, Lieutenant: Genera), 
Which Power moſt gracioully confirm'd by you, 
Will ſtop this headiong Torrent of Succeſſion, 
That bears Religion, Laws, and all before it, 
In hope Jon not oppoſe what muſt be done, 
We wilh you, Sir, a long and proſp'rous Reign. 
| | [ E xeunt Umnes, but the KRyne. 

King. To morrow Guſe is made Lieutenant-General, 

Why then to morrow Ino mor. am King ; 
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Tis time to puſh my ſlacknd vengeance home, 
To be a King, or not to be at all ; 
The Vow that manacled my Rage 1s loos'd, . 
Even Heaven is wearied with repeated Crimes, 
Till i brning flaſhes round to cog the Throne, 
And ho curb'd Thunder grumbles to be gone. 


Enter Grillon to him. 


Grill. 'Tis jaſt the pointed hour you bid me wait. 

King. So juſt, as if thou wert inſpir'd to come ; 
As if the Guardian Angel of my Throne, 
Who had o'reflept himſelt ſo many Years, 
Juſt now was rouz'd, and brought thee to my reſcue. 

Grill, Thear the Gaiſe will be Lieutenant-General. 

Kjnz. And canſt thou fuffer it ?. 

Grill. Nay, if you will fuffer it, then well may I. 
If Kings will be ſo civil to their SnbjeRs, to give up all things 
tamely, they firſt turn Rebels to themſelves, and that's a fair ex- 
ample for their Friends ; 'Slife, Sir, *ris a dangerous matter to be 
Loyal on the wrong fide, to ferve my Prince 1a ſpight of him ; if 
you'l be a Royaliſt your felf,there are Millions of honeſt Men will 
hight for you; but if 'you won not, there are few will hang for 


you, Ne 
King. No more : Tam refolv'd, w"] 
The courſe of things can be with-held no longer 
From breaking forth to their appointed end : 
My vengeance, ripen'd in the' womb of time, 
Preſles for birth, and longs to be-diſclos'd. 
Grillon, the Guiſe is doom*d-— to fudden death : 
The Sword muſt end him ; Has not thine an Edge ? 
Gril/, Yes, and a Point too ; Tle challenge him: 
Kine. I bid thee kill him. | [ Walping. 
Grill. -———$So0 I mean to do. 
King. —— Without thy hazard. | 
Grill. Now Tunderſtand you, I ſhow'd murder him : 
I am your Soldier, Sir, but not your Hangman, 
K;nz. —— Doft thou not hate. him ? 
Grill, —<Yes.' © 
Kjng. Haſt thou not faid, 
That he deſerves it ? © 
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Grill, Yes, but how have I | 
Deſerv'd to do a Murder ? 
Kijnz. *Tis no Murder : 
'Tis OR urg'd from Self Defence. 
Grill, *Tis all confeſt, and yet I dare not do't. 
K;jng. Go, Thou art a Coward. - 
Grill. You are my King, | 
King. Thou ſay*it thou dar'ſt not kill him. 
Grill, Were I a Coward, I had been a Villain, 
And then I durſt ha* don't, 
K;ng. Thou haſt done worſe in thy long courſe of Arms, 
Haſt thou ne're kilPd a Man ? ; 
Grill. Yes, when a Man wou'd have killd me. 
King. Haſt thou not plunder'd from the helpleſs Poor ? 
Snatch'd from the ſweating Labourer his Food : 
Grill. Sir, I have eaten and drunk in my own defence, 
When I was hungry and thirſty. 
Thave plunder'd, | 
When you have not paid me— 
I have been content with a Farmer's Daughter, 
Whea a better Where was not to be had. 
As for Cutting off a Traytor, le execute him lawfully 
In my own FunQtion; when I meet him in the Field ; 
But for your Chamber-praQice, that's not my Talent. 
King. Is my Revenge oj, or Tyrannous ? 
Heaven knows, I love not Blood 
Grill. No, for your Mercy 1s your onely Vice. 
You may diſpatch a Rebel lawfully, 
But the miſchief is, that Rebel 
Has given me my Life at the Barricadoes, 
And till I have return'd his Bribe, 
I am not upon even terms with him, ' 
Kjng. Give me thy hand, I love thee not the worſe ; 
| Make much of Honour, *tis a Soldier's Conſcience , 
Thou ſhalt not do this AR, thou'rt ee*n too good ; 
But keep my Secret, for that's Conſcience too. 
Grill. When diſcloſe it, think I am a Coward. 
' . Kjng. No moreof that, Iknow thou art not one: 
Call Logxac hither ſtraight, and St. Malin; 
Bid Larchant find ſome unſuſpeRed means 
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To keep Guards dodbled at the Council-door, 
That none paſs in or out, but thoſe I call: 
The reſt Ple think on further, ſo farewel. 
Gr:4. Heaven bleſs your Majeſty ! 
ThoTDle nor kill him OO I'de defend you whea he's kill'd, 
For the honeſt part of the Jobb let me alone. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


The Scene opens, and diſcovers Men and Women at a Banquet, 
Malicorne ffanding by. 


Mal. This is the Solemn Annual Feaſt I keep, 
As this day Twelve Year on this very hour 
I ſign'd the Contrattfor my Soul with Hell ; 
| barter'd it for Honours, Wealth, and Pleaſure, 
Three things which mortal Men do covet molt. 
And, Faith, I over- ſold it to the Fiend : 
What, One and twenty Years, Nine yet to come, 
How can a Soul be worth ſo much to Devils ? 
O how I hug my ſelf, to out-wit theſe Fools of Hell! 
And yet a ſudden damp, I know not why, 
Has ſeiz'd my ſpirits, and like a heavy weight 
Hangs on their aQtive ſprings, I want a Song 
Torouze me, my blood freezes : Muſick there ? 


After « Song and Dance, loud knocking at the door. 
Enter Servant. | 


What Noiſe is that? 

Serv. An ill-look'd furly Man, | 
With a hoarſe voice, ſays he muſt ſpeak with you. 

Mal. Tell him I dedicate this day to pleaſure, x 
I neither have, nor will have Buſineſs with him. =[ Exit Serv. 
What louder yer, what ſawcy Slave is this? [| Knock lonaer. 


Re-enter Servant. 
Serv. He ſays you. have, and muſt have Buſineſs with him, 


Come our, or hee”! come in, and ſpoil your Mirth. 
Mal. I wo'a not. 


K Sery. 
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- Serv, Sir, I dare nor tell him/fo, * [ Knock apain more fiercely. 
My hair ſtands up in briſtles when Tee him: 

The Dogs run into Corners; the Spade Bitch 


Bayes at his back, and howls. | | 
Mal. Bid him enter; and go off thy ſelf, © | Exit Serv. 


Sceme cloſes os the Company. 
Enter Melanax, an Hunr-glaſs in his hand almoſt empty. 


How dar'ſt thou interrupt: my ſofter hours ? 
By Heaven Ple ramm thee'in fome knotted 'Oak, 
Where thou ſhalt ſigh and groanto whiſtling winds, 
Upon the lonely Plain: 
Or Ile confine thee-deep in the Red Sea grov'ling on the Sands, 
Ten thouſand Billows rowling ore thy head. 
+ Me]. Hoh, hoh;holy, | | 
- Mal. Laugh, thou malicious Fiend ? 
Fle ope my Book of bloody CharaQters, 
Shall rumple up thy tender airy Limbs, 
Like Parchment on a:flame, | 
Mel. Thou canſt not do't, V1 She 
Behold this Hour-gfafs.- . 
Mal. Well, and what of that ? 
Mel. See'ſt thou'theſe ebbing Sands ? 
They run for thee, and when their Race is run, 
Thy Lungs the Bellows of thy mortal breath, 
Shall fink for ever down, and heave no more. 
Mal. What, refty Fiend? 
Nine Years.thou haſt toſerve. 
M-1. Not full Nine Minutes. 
* Mil. Thou lyſt, look on thy Bond, and view the date. 
Me]. Then wilt thou ſtand to that withour Appeal? 
, Mal. I will fo, help me Heav'n. 
M-1. So take thee Hell. | [ Gizes him the Bond. 
There, Fool, behold, who lyes, the Devil or thou ? 
Mal. Ha!. One and twenty, Years are ſhrunk to twelve, 
'Do my Eyes dazle? 
M-1. No, they ſee too true; 
They dazl'd once, I caſt a Miſt before *em,. 


So what was figur'd Twelve, to thy dull ſight 
Appear'd full Twenty one. 
Mal. There's Equity in Heaven for this, a Cheat. 
M:1. Fool, thou haſt quitted thy Appeal to Heaven, 
To ſtand to this. _. 
Ml. Then I am loſt for ever. 
M:l. Thou art. | 
Mit. O why was I not warn'd before ? 
Mel. Yes, to repent then thou hadft cheated me. 
Mal, Add but a day, but half a day, an hour : 
For ſixty Minutes Ple forgive nine Years. 
M-1. No not a Moments thought beyond my time : 
Diſpatch, *tis much below me to _cend 
For one poor fingle Fare. 
Mal. So pitilels ? 
But yet I may command thee, andT will : 
I love the Gziſe even with my lateſt breath 
Beyond my Soul, and my loſt hopes of Heav'n; 
I charge thee by my ſhort-liv'd power, diſcloſe 
What Fate attends my Maſter. 
Mel. If he goes | 
' To Council when he next is calPd, he dyes. 
Mil. Who waits ? 


Enter Servant. 
; Go, give my Lord my laſt adieu, 


: Say I ſhall never ſee his Eyes agen: 
But if he goes when next he's call'd to Council, 


Bid him believe my lateſt breath, he dyes. Exit Serv. 


The Sands run yet, Odo not ſhake the Glaſs: — { Devil ſhakes 

I ſhall be thine too ſoon, cou'd T repent, * the Glaſs: 

Heaven's not confin'd to Moments, Mercy, Mercy. | 
M-1. 1 ſee thy Prayers difperſt into the wands, 

And Heaven has puft 'em by : 

I was an Angel onee of foremoſt Rank, 

Stood next the ſhining Throne, and wink'd but half, 

So almoſt gaz'd I glory in the Face _ 

That 7 could bear it, and ftar'd farther mn, Mr 

"Twas but a Momemwsqgide; a 6"! 0 
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Fools fear too little, and they 


y Guiſe. You have 


a 
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For ever fell, but Man, baſe Earth-born Man, | 

Sins paſt a Sum, and might be pardon'd more, 

And yet *tis.juft; 'far we were perfeCt Light, 

And faw our-Crimes, Man in his Body's mire, 

Half ſoul, Half clod, ſinks blindfold into fin, 

Betray*d by Frauds without, and Luſts'within. 
Mil. Then [ have hope. : 
M:1. Not fo, I preach'd on purpoſe . 

To make thee-loſe-this Moment of thy Prayer, 

Thy Sand creeps low, Deſpair, Deſpair, Deſpair. 

4l. Where am I now ?. Upon the brink of Life, 

The Gulph before mie, Devils'to puſh me on, 

And Heaven behind me cloſing all its doors. 

A thouſand Years for ev*ry Hour Pve paſt, .' 

O cou'd I ſcape fo cheap ! But Ever, Ever, 

Still to begin an endleſs round of Woes, 

To be renew'd for Pains, atd laft for Hell ? 

Yet can Pains laſt, when Bodies cannot laſt ? 

Can earthy Subſtance endleſs Flames / endure ? 

Or whea one Body wears, and flits away, 

Do Souls thruſt forth another Cryſt of Clay ? 

To fence and guard theit tender forms from fire——— 

I feel my heart-{trings rend, Pm here, Pm gone: 


\ Thus Men too careleſs of their future State, 


Diſpute, know'nothing, and believe too late. 
K [A flaoſhof Lightning, they ſink together. 


. Dake of Guiſe, Codinal, Aumale. 


Card. Adreadful Meſſage from a dying Man, 
A Prophelic indeed: ! | 
For Souls juſt quitting Earth, peep into Heaven, 
Make ſwift Acquaintance, with their Kindred forms, 
And Partners of Immortal Secrets grow, 
Aum. *Tis good to lean on the ſecurer fide : 
When Life depends, the mighty Seaks is (ch, i 
are 200 much. | 


Exzer Archbiſhop. 
prevail'd, I will not go to Council, 


Ihave 
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I have provok'd my Soveraign paſt a Pardon, 
It but remains to doubt if he dare kill me: 
Then if he dares but to be juſt, I dye, 
'Tis too much odds againſt me, Ile depart, 
And finiſh Greatneſs ar ſome later time. 
Archb. By Heaven 'tis Harry's Plot to fright you hence, 
That, Coward-like, you might farſake your Friends. 
* Gaiſe, The Devil foretold it dying Malicorne. 
Archb. Yes, ſome Court-Devil, no doubt : 
If- you depart, conſider, good my Lord, p 
\ You are the Maſter-ſpring that move our Fabrick, 
Which once remov'd, our Motion is no more. 
Without your Preſence, which buoys up our hearts, 
The League will link beneath a Royal Name : 
Th' inevitable Yoke prepar'd for Kings, 
Will ſoon be ſhaken off ; Things done, repeal'd; 
And Things undone, paſt future Means to do. 
Card, I know not, I begin to taſte his Reaſons. 
Archb. Nay, were the danger certain of your ſtay, 
An AQ ſo mean would loſe you all your Friends, 
And leave you ſingle to the Tyrant's Rage : 
Then better tis to hazard Life alone, 
Than Life, and Friends, and Reputation too. 
Guiſe, Since more Iam confirm'd, Ple ſtand the ſhock : 
\* Where &'re he dares to call, 1 dare to go. 
My Friends are many, faithful and united, 
He will not venture on ſo raſh a deed: 
And now I wonder I ſhould fear that Force, + 
Which T have us'd to Conquer and Contemn. 


Exter Marmoutier. 


Archb. Your Temtpter comes, perhaps, to turn the Scale, 
And warn you not to go. : 

| Gaife, O fear her not, | 
I will be there. [ Exeunt Archbiſhop and C ardinal. 
What can ſhe mean, Repent ? 
Or is 4t caſt betwixt the King and her 


To found me ; Come what will, tt warms my heart i 


With ſecret joy, which theſe my ominous Stateſmen 
Left dead within me, ha! ſhe turns away. 
Mar. Do you not wonder at this Viſit, Sis f 


Goike. 7 


" 


"vc. _ m 
© a 0H - a 
” » * *> S ” 


Pa 20 a Al \/- 
-—-— 


Fg ” 
= MT. 
- 17S *,* w_ 4a m_ ; 2 $5 [ 
F af o #2 Tan edRb OF 140” 4 Iva) $" Fe, £& £n ” M v os . 4 Ee 
Ur MEI 24D. + 1» ae IR ti 


£20 
© =, 
} "B23 
© 2 
Fi 2 
e £ C 
i . Wi 1 
S 
= 1 
Kd 
. M4 - 
fa l 
- 


70 . The Duke of GUISE: 
Guiſe. No, Madam, I atlaſt have gain'd the Point” 
Of mightieſt Minds to wonder now at nothing. 
Mar. —— Believe me, Guiſe, 'twere gallantly reſolv'd, 
If you cau'd carry't on the inlide too, | 
Why came that Sigh uncall'd ? For Love of me 
Partly perhaps, but more for thirſt of Glory, 
Which now agendilates it ſelf in Smules, 
As if you ſcorn'd that I ſhould know your puspole. 
'  Guiſe, 1 change *tis true, becauſe 7 love you fill, 
' Love you, O Heav'n, ev'n in my own deſpight, 
I tell you all even at that very Moment, 
I know you ſtraight betray me to the King. 
Mar. O Guiſe, I never did, but, Sir, 1 come 
\ To tell you, ] muſt never ſee you more. 
Gaiſe. The King's at Blvis, and you have reaſon fort, 
Therefore what am [to expect from pity ? 
From yours, 1 mean, when you behold me {lain. 
Mar. Firſt anſwer me, and then Ple {peak my heart; 
; Have you, O Gw4/e, ſince your laſt Solemn Oaths, 
Stood firm to what you ſwore? Be plain, my Lord, 
Or run it 0're awhile, becauſe agen | 
I tell you I muſt never ſee you'more. /. 
Guiſe. Never | She's ſer on by the King to fift me, _ 
Why by that Neyer then, all 7 have ſworn 
Is true, as that the King deſigns to end me. | 
Mar, Keep your Obedience, by the Saints-you live, 
Guiſe. Then mark, tis judg'd by heads growa white ia Council, 
This very day he means tocut me off. | 
A Mir. —— By Heaventhenyou'r forſworn, you've broke your 
/OWS. 
Guiſe. —— By you the Juſtice of the Earth 7 have not. 
Mar. ——»By you Diſſembler of the worid you have, 
IT know the King. Fe 
Gmiſe. 1 do believe you, Madaff. 
Mir, —— T have try'd youboth. 
Guiſe. —— Not me, the King you mean. 
* Mir. -— Do theſe oreboyling Anſwers ſuit the Guiſe, 
- But go to Council, Sir, there thew your truth, | 
_ If youare ignocent you're {afe, but O 
| | It 7 ſhow'd'chance to ſee you ftretche along, 
> | Xoue Love, © Gaife, and your. Ambition gone, . 


Tha | 
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The. Duke of GUISE. - 
That venerable Aſpett pale with death, oo A's 
I muſt conclude you merited your end. 
Guiſe. You muſt, you will, and ſmile upon my Murder. 
Mir. Therefore if you are conſcious of a Breach, Þ 
Confeſs it to me: Lead meto the King, | |! 
He has promis'd me to conquer his Revenge, 
And place you next him ; therefore if you're right, 
Make me not fear it by Aſſeverations : | 
But ſpeak your heart, and O reſolve me truly. | | 
Guiſe. —— Madam, I ha' thought,and truſt you with my Soul; 4 
You ſaw but now my parting with my Brother, j 
' 
' 
| 
; 


The Prelate too of Lyoxs, *twas debated 
Warmly againſt me that 7 ſhould go on. j 


Mar. 


Did I not tell you, Sir ? 


Guiſe. True, but.in fpight = [1] 
Of thoſe Imperial Arguments they urg'd, [| 
Fwas not to be work'd from fecond thought , | 
There we broke off ; And, mark me, it I live, 

Youare the Saint that makes a Convert of me. 

Mzr, Go then, O Heaven ! VVhy muſt 7 ſtill ſuſpe& you? 

VVhy heaves my Heart? And why o'reflow my Eyes ? 
Yet if youlive, O Guiſe , tpere, there's the Cauſe, 
I never {hall converſe, nor lee you more. ; 

Guiſe.. O'fay not ſo, for Once again Ple ſee you, + (RE 
| VVere youths very Night to lodge with Angels, 7 
- Yet ſay not Never; for hope by Virtue 
To merit Heaven, and wed you Jate-in Glory. 

Mar. This Night, my Lord, Pm a Reclule for ever, 

 Gaiſc, Ha! Stay gill Morning Tapers are too dim ; 
Stay till the Sun riſes to ſalute you; 
Stay till 7 lead you to that diſmal. Den 
Of Virgins, buried quick, and tay for Ever. ja 

Mir. Alas! Your Suit is vain, for I have vow'd it : 
Nor was there any other way to clear 
TY imputed ſtains of my ſuſpetted Honour. | 

Guiſe, Hear me a word, one Sigh, one Tear, at parting, \ L 
And one laſt Look; for, O my earthly Saint, 

I ſee your Face pale, as the Cherubins 
At Adam's Fall. | 
My. © Heaven I now confels, 
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My heart bieeds for thee Gaiſe. 
Guiſe, Why Madam, why ? _ 
| Mar. Becauſe by this Diſorder, - 
And that ſad Fate that bodes upon your Brow, 
I do believe you love me more than Glory. 
G«iſe. Without an Oath Ido, therefore have Mercy, 
' And think not Death cou'd make me tremble thus : 
Be pitiful to-thoſe Tnfirmities 
hich thus Unman me, ſtay till the Council's o're ; 
| If you are pleag'd to grant an hour or two 
To my laſt Pray*r, Tle thank you as my Saint ; 
If you refuſe me, Madam, I'le rot murmur. . 
Mar, Alas, my Guiſe ! O Heav*n, what did 1 ſay ? 
But take it, take it, if it. be too kihd, 
Honour may paxd'n it, ſince it is my laſt. 

Guiſe. Olet me crawl, Vile as Iam, and kiſs [ She Ap him 
Your Sacred Robe . Ist poſſible, Your Hand ! e&r Hand. 
O that it were my laſt expiring Moment, 
For I ſha'l never taſte the :ike again. | 

M:r. Farewell my Proſelyte, your better Genius 
Watch your Ambitioq. | 

Guiſe. 1 have none but you, 

Muſt I ne're ſee you more : 
| Mar, I have worn you muſt not : ; 
Whieh Thopght thus roots me here, melts my Reſolves, .[Weeps, 
And makes me lbyter when the Angels call me. 
.| Guiſe, Oye Celeſtial Dewes !: O Paradiſe ! 
+ O Heav'n! O Joys! Ne'reto be raſted more. 
| Mar, Nay take a little more, cold Marmoxtier, 
The temperate, devoted Mz: monticr © 
Is gone, a laſt Embrace I muſt bequeath you. 
| Guiſe, And O let me return if with another. 
| Mar. Farewell for ever; Ah, Ga:ſe, tho now we part 
In the bright Orbs prepar*d us by our Fates, 
Our Souls ſhall mcer — Farewell —- and Io's ſing above, 
Where no Ambition, nor State-Crime, the happier ſpirits prove, 
But all are bleſt, and all enjoy an everlaſting Love. { Exit Mar. 


FT Guife ſolus, 
eart thou ? Fame, Revenge, Ambition, - 
5 | Where 


_— 


| Gw/ſe, Glory, wher 


? 
! 
| Oe 
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Where are you fled ? there's Ice upon ny Nerves:: E778 
My Salt,my Mettal, and my Spirits pros "41 Fur 
Pall'd as a Slave that? $ As] with an Agu | 

I wiſh my fleſh were off : What now! Thou bleei'ft | | 

- Three, and no more !, What then? And why what then? 
But juſt ea rope 4 And why not-juſtthree drops, © 

As well as ou hs fre or five and Cweſtty ? 


pw 4 Page. | "1 Dat ber 
Page. My Lord, your Brother and cheArchbiſhop wait you. 
Guife I come, down Devil, ha'! Muſt Lftumble'too ? 
Away ye Dreams, What if it thunder'd Now ? 21 1: 
Or if a Rayen;crol&'d mein ' WAY : | 
Or now it comes, becauſe laſt Night Idreamt.!' +] 
The Council-Hall was hung wit Crimſon round, 460 
And all the Cieling _ do're with black. 
No more, blue Fires, an ds dull rowlingLakes,;: 
Fathomleſs Caves, ye eons of old? Ni ght, 
. Fantoms be gone, if Imuſt.dye, Ple fall 
True Polititian, and defie Yeh all. - 


"DX pe N FE II. 
_ The Court before the (ountil: - Hall. 


Arr: "oy O90 TOYMTYH | Wt) 


Grillon , Larchant, Soldiers plac, Mes crowding | 


Grill, Are your Guards doubl'd, Caprain F 158} 961 
Larch. Sir, They are«: vo 
. Grif, When the Gaiſe comes, remember your Peticion, 
Make way therefor his Eminence ; - pe backs 
Your Eminence comes late. 9g - p 
Enter two, Cardinals-; GConnſellors ,, the Cordintl f Gdiſe, "Bds 
Archbiſhop * Lyons , /aft the Guile. 


Guiſe, Well, Colonel, Ars we.Friends ? 
_ Grill, Faith,' Ithiok not. i. © 
Guife, Give me Your Hand. 1: 
\. Gri4, No, forthat Ru ear. 
on Yet we Taphet Sy in Heaven. 


"” - Tip 4 OUISE. 
. Grill. py Here we ſtint, «dirs; 
Unleſs it be with KP NA 


Gaiſe. True Grillan Kill 
Larch. My Lord. ' 


And therefore Grace you would mus 96 
Their ALD = | 
enm 352 u 
But / wh Gigh i it Cape Farewell 
{ Exeunt Cardinat; Guiſe, &. 
Griff. Shut the Hall-door, and As the Caftle-Gates : 
— there Cloſer yer, Captain to the door. { Ex. 


SCENE m, Cool Hall 


Guiſe, I do-not like my NY to | 
Archb. — — A Qualm, he roy. 
Card. —That's one Man's thought, hedares And that's anothers. 


|, | . - Enter Grillo, 
RF ofa nan has Shy oi thes atv, 

m rt, w fpirits 
hs thus opal Coctiag of any pI 
le ftand it. hile 75ny;"O Mighty-Nature ! © + - 
VVhy this Alarm, why NR thou call meon ©: © 
Toh gh, ya vob Links of all cheiruls | 


Cod Hal | He's falla, chate :him :: He comes apen. 


Gaifſe. our Pardons, Vapours mo more. - 
a. Th* Effte& gi 


Of laſt Nighes Lechery with pri mncing 
Revol. My Lord of Guife wr teak with pou 


Gaife. O Cardinal, O Lyons, but 
Yes, one word more, thou haſta | \[ To the Cardinal 
" 


To ſpeak with a Recluſe, Qbevefore 
If never thou behold'ſt mc Freaths again, Tell 


r Svogas, 


Tell her 1 figt'd it laſt —— O: Mermourier. Exit bowing. 
Card. You will have all things your own way, _ Lord,.. oF 
vn, I have ſtrange horror on my Soul. 
Archb, 1 lay agen, that Henry dares not-do't. h 
. Card. Beware your Grace of Minds that bear like hun,, 
I know he ſcorns to ſtoop to mean Revenge ; 
But when ſome mightier Miſchief ſhocks his Toure, 
He ſhoots at-once with thunder on his wings , .. 
And makes it Air, but hark, my Lord, tis doing, 
Gajſe withiz. ] Murderers, Villains ! 
Archb. 1 your Brother's voice, run to the door 
Card. Help, help, the Gui is murder'd, 
? Archb. Help, help. I 
Grifl. Ceaſe your vain Cryes, you are the King's Priſoners, 
Take *em Dw»gft into your Cuſtod | 


Card. We muſt obey, my Lord, for Heaven calls us, {Exeunt.. 


The Scene draws behind' it 4 Treverſe. 


The Guile i aſſaalted by Eight, They fab bim 
in all parts , but moſt in the head. - 


Gaiſe. O Villains ! Hell-hounds ! Hold : {[ Half draws, his 

Murder'd, O baſely, and'not draw my Sword, Sword, 3 held. 
' Dog, Log iac, but my own blood choaks me, [Flings himſelf upon: 
Dowp, Villain, Down, Pm gone, O Marmoutier. him——Dtes.. 


| The Traverſe is draws: 
The Kjng riſes from his Chair, comes forward with hisC abinat: 
4s i Gopnctl.. 


Pi1lt 


- King Open the Cloſer, and ler in the Couficil ;; 
Bid Dug eff execute the Cardinal,  »_ | 
Seize all the Faftious Leaders, as I order'd, 


Andevery ans be anſiyer'd'on your Lives. 


Enter Queeh-Mother , followed by the Counſellors. 


Madam, you are welcome, how goes your health.?” 
4/1 eos A little mended, Sir, what have you.dons ? 


The Die of GUISE. 5 
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4471 That which has made me King of \Fravte,ffor rhere!,+ 
th he ling of YN 991g Or avs iow 1 

Queenm. You hateedhourdangarnter work, bue ma wp. 7 
With ſpeed and reſolution: +++ + 6' 98 vet | 

LE uae s Wy ! ab Tabs 07- NIEW9S | va 
The Fox no longer, but,put-on Lyons of ef! moor $f wondl 
And fince 1 could relalpd2o naar ffs © "15 (1-57 414 


': 


_ Of this great Inſurredtion,) yourhe Members! jr -- re xſl &H 


Look. to'r, bewarmbaitoing guritudboraae, bn: 
And learn to know me, for'l willbe King.' 

Grill, *Sdeath,how theiT raytors Jowre clay and 4p 
And gather to the wing'of! his:protettion;! 1{c;'- 
As if they were his Friends, and fought his 


f* my 


Kjve; oaki Be witneb, Heaven, Kft rreble warning, 
upon Fe 's gone, 1io-tmore di perſe, and think upon'r, 
Beware my Sword, whicttif, Togee anſheath, f. 


By all the Reverence due to Thrones and Crowns, 
Nought ſhall atone the Vows of ſpeedy Juſtice, + 
Till Fate toRuine every Traytor brings, 

That dares the a and of JHOIgens Kings. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Here was a i Og intended to this Play, in Vindication of it, pF. two > far 
rilow Libels lately printed-r* But #. was jredg'd, that a Defence of this nature 
wow'd require more yoom, than a Preface reaſonably coxld allow : For this Canſe, and 
for the Impornanity of the. Stationers, who haſten'd their L "tic deferr's for 
ſome little time, and will be nted by it ſelf, Moft men are already of Opinion, that 
neither of the Pamphlets deſerve an Anſwer, becauſe POE are finff*d with Loom Falfi- 
"ties, and oe each otber.z1 bu, for once, they ſball have a day or two 
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